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DR. TIBBLES’ VI-COCOA. 


WHY? 


Because it IS the Food Beverage of the People, its 
x” S»s.«someerits having been recognised to an extent hitherto un-- 
D- known in the history of any preparation. Its value asa food 
~ under every circumstance, and answering all requirements, has been ~ 
Y testified to by people of almost every class and occupation, showing its wonderful 
restorative powers in cases of the greatest variety. More sterling qualitizs than these 
could not possibly be advanced for any food beverage, nor, we believe, have they ever 
before been attained by any other product until Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa was put upon the 
market. This wonderful preparation is now found in the homes of millions of the people 
who cannot be induced to go. without it. We publish from time to time a few of the many 
kind letters which have been sent us arid which are entirely unsolicited. The proprietors of 


never ask for testimony, and never, under any circumstances, publish any letter for which 

payment, directly or indirectly, is expected. The public have recognised that there is merit 
in Dr. Tibbles’ VieCocoa, hence the many favourable expressions of opinion that are 
being received daily from all classes. 


We leave it to the reader to consult common sense, and at once to substitute 
Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa (if this has not already been done) for . 
ordinary cocoa, tea, and coffee, at breakfast and other meals. 


SPECIAL TESTING INDUCEMENT 
—_ To those who have never tried Vi-Coc»a at 
all for breakfast or supper, the Proprietors sim- 
ply ask for the name of this paper to be written 
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Address: ¥I-COCOA, 60 BUNHILL ROW, 
LONDON, E.C. . 
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FOR WINNERS. 
‘Establishes Another Record. 


nm 


10 Prizes of £166 10s. 


This week Pearson's Weekly has again broken its own 
record in the amount of money distributed amongst 
winners in limerick competitions. So far, the record 
(held by Pearson's) has been. £2,169 12s, 6d. This sum 
is now eclipsed by the amount distributed this week— 
£2,219 16s. 0d. 

In order to facilitate the division of the sum available 
we have added four shillings, making the amount 
£2,290, of which £1,665 bas been divided among the ten 
readers whose attempts have been selected by the 
adjudicators as the ‘best of those submitted. Each, 
therefore, receives the substantial sum of £166 10s. 0d. 

£555 has been divided amongst the winners of 
consolation gifts in sums of £1 each. The names and 
addresses of the recipients of the consolation gifts 
appear below and on the third page of the red cover. 

The unfinished limerick which competitors were left 
to complete is as follows : 


A smait young commercial named Joe, 
For an answer would never take “No”; 
But a draper of York 
Got so tired of his talk - 


The attempts finally selected by “ Dick Donovan,” 
together with the names and addresses of the senders, 
are as follows: 


Bombardier J. Simpagn, B.A, 60 East Block, Married 
Quarters, Bycbldeill Road, Woolwich, 8.E. 
Now Joe walQe past that shop cn tip toe. 


Miss J. G. Hallet, 36 Somerville Road, St. Andrew's 
Park, Bristol. 


Now he passes the door on tip toe. 


Mr. W. Crewdeon, 1 Turner Street, Hr. Broughton, 
Manchester. 
He the “ Gems from the Classics” let go. 
Mr. J. T. Stewart, 231 Elliot Street, Glasgow. 
Now hie berth's advertised by his Co. 
Mr. A. W. Lambert, 57 Newland Avenue, Hu‘l. 
On the stretcher Joe whispered “ Go ¢ 


“‘ Pearson’s”’ 


0d. each. 


Upper Holloway. 


Many “tares” Joe's good wife had to “ sew.” 
Miss K. Gray, 58 Duke's Avenue, Chiswick, W. 

With a “ sample” of “ push” he said “Go.” 
Mr. A. Grabam, 53 Chatsworth Gardens, Acton, W. 

He begged for less “ push” and more “go.” 


Mr. C. Grayson, 14 Park Avenue, Barrow-in-Furness. 
Well !—there was a commercial named Joe. 


Mr. W. 8. Orr, Omaha, Helensburgh, N.B. 
He still thinks a horse struck the blow / 


““Who was carried away by the tide.” 


555 Consolation Gifts of £1 each. 


Mrs. A. Pike, 70 Wessex Buildings, Wedmore Street, 


THIS WEEK'S CONTEST 


Below you will fiad the first four lines of this week's 
limerick. We leave you to fill in the last line to the best of 


address in the , cet out the eatry 
form, attach to it a tal order fr si ce, and place 
it in an eav ** Pearson's 


elope 
Weekly,” Henrietta Street, Laaton, W.C. Mark your 
envelope “ Shark” in the top left-hand corner. Closiog 
date, Thursday, August 22nd. 

Everyone who enters must compete on the form below, 
and send a postal order for 6d. with it. The P.O. 
Prager be made payable to Messrs. C. Arthur Pearson 
Ltd., aad should be crossed ‘'& Co.” All attempts 
must be forwarded on the printed eatry forms or they will 
be disqualified. 

Of the amount received (after Soteatiee jan per sont, 
for expenses) three-fourths will be divided amonget the 
ten competitors whose attempts are considered by the 
adjudicators to be the beat and most original, aad one- 
fourth will be awarded in consolation gifts of ZI each. 

The ten winning attempts will be selected by 


Mr. G. B. BURGIN, 


the well-known author, who will be assisted by a committee 
of competent judges. 

The Editor will accept no responsibility in regard to 
the loss or destruction of any attempt submitted. 


ENTRY FORM. 


LIMERICK No. 13. 


There was a young lady of Ryde, 
Who was carried away by. the tide, 
But a courtly old shark, 
With a bow did remark : 
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obtain what she wanted. She had gone from place 
to place, stall to stall, and her quest constantl, took 
her further from her home, vntil she was 

to hear a watchman proclaim that it was one o’clock _ 
on Sunday morning, whereupon she hastened back. 
The streets were still alive with stragglers, many of 
them in a state of intoxication, while not a few were 
engaged in heated arguments with each other, and 

ing to enforce their views with blows. 

The unsophisticated girl was not only alarmed, 
but exceedingly anxious, for she was afraid her mastcr 
and mistress would be troubled about her long absence, 
so she ram nearly the whole way, Godging the pe 
as best she could, and, Drestelaga and tired, she 
reached Marr’s house. She did not ring the bell, es 
she was afraid of disturbing the baby, who had been 
fractious during the "> nights, so she l 
gently on the door. ere was no response, and shs 
resorted to the bell, the master, the mistress, or the 
apprentice boy would be sure to hear it, and the baby 
might even scream, but again there was no response. 
A death-like silence reigned in the house. 

Then a sense of terrible fear that something was 
wrong caused the girl to pull the bell handle violently, 
and ehe heard the clanging as it peeled through the 


Again an awful silence. 

Mary was almost frozen to the with terror. 

Why didn’t the baby cry? Why didn’t her master 
come to the door? Where were her mistress and the 
apprentice boy? Four souls and not a sound from 
any of them. Horrified into speechlessness the girl 
stood, until suddenly she heard a sound inside, the 
sound of a footfall. Someone was descending the 
stairs, she heard the stairs creak, she the 
footfall in the narrow , then the sound ceased, 
but it was instantly su by another. 

The somebody was fembling the door, ‘she heard 
@ hand searchin for the , She heard the heavy 
breathing and shuffling of feet. Frenzied now 
into a state of hysteria, Mary banged with the knocker i 
on the door, ane tugged the bell ries y into brazen 
clangour, so that a next-door nei r, ® pawn- 
broker, who had e to ant uickl, Fallen 
neler was aroused, mad wonders why r ‘i was 
such a row going on in the ge peaceful house 
ofthe Marrs, he jumped out of bed, threw up his 
window, and inquired of Mary what it all meant. 


A GHASTLY TRAGEDY. 


_"I know something has happened,” cried the ex- i 
cited girl. “I’ve been out on an errand, and nwIs, } 
can’t make anyone hear. I’m eure they've all been t 
murdered. For Heaven’s sake come down, sir.” 

This explanation and aearing appeal moved the 
pawnbroker to instant action. He was a brave and i 
resolute man. He drew on his trousers, alpeee on fi 
his boots, armed himself with a poker, and urried i 
down to his own back yard, showing thereby that 
he had all his wits about him. He felt sure that the 
alarm, having now been raised, the murderer, if 
there was a murderer, would not attempt aint 
the front door, but would seek safety from the b 
part of the house, and the pawnbroker thought he 
would thus be able to intercept him. 

There was 8 brick wall between his yard and Marr's 
herr He mounted this with the aid of a rain-water 

utt, dropped on the other side, and found Marr’s 
back door open. A feeble ray of light from a candle 
on the stairs illumirated the passage. Without a 
moment's hesitation the pawnbroker entered ; he went 
into the shop, where a light still burned. There 8 
horrible sight met him; he rushed out, the narrow 
was slippery with blood. He reached the 
ront door, unl it, and threw it open. 

Mary’s cries had by this time drawn a crowd 
together, and among them were two watchmen 
anxiously waiting for what the pawnbroker might 
have to tell. Before a word could be spoken by the 

wnbroker, dumb-stricken with horror as he was, 
te he had seen a sight which human eyes can hardly 
look upon with calmness, the watchman’s lantern 
showed that blood was in tho passage, 80 there was 
no longer any doubt that a crime had been com- 
mitted, and what a crime! : 

In the shop lay three corpses, Marr, his young 
wife, and the apprentice boy. Marr was on one 
side of the counter, the wife and boy on the other. 
In each case the head had been battered to a jelly 
by some blunt instrument, and as if that was not 
enough to satisfy the tigeri ferocity of the murderer, 
he had hacked and gashed the throats in an incon- 
ceivably horrible manner. That was particularly eo 
in poor Marr's cece. The head was not any all but 
severed from the body, but pieces of flesh had been 
hacked away. 

WHY WAS BABY SO SILENT? 


The spectators of this awful scene grew faint and 
sick, and staggered to the open air. Mary, the 
moment she had become aware that tragedy had been 
done during her short absence, fell into a swoon, 
and some compassionate neighbours bore her away 
and put her to bed. Then it occurred to somebody 
that the Marrs had a baby. A wild, human beast 
had ran wild in the house, but not even such a 
his family in, with a man with “a devilish heart | creature would injure an infant of eight months 
brooding over the most hellish of purposes.” old. ; 

In the meantime Mary had vainly endeavoured to But why was the baby so silent? 


By DICK DONOVAN. 


So Mary, who was devoted to her young master 
and mistress, slip on her bonnet, threw a woollen 
shawl over her shoulders, for the weather was very 
cold, and trotted off cheerfully to execute her ocom- 
mission, little dreaming that she passed lurking 
death on her way. As emerged from her master’s 
house, she noticed on the opposite side of the street, 
his 4 jae brought into prominence by the flickering 
of a lamp, a man, to whom her attention was drawn 
because, as she subsequently stated, he seemed to be 
gazing intently at the house from which ehe had just 
come out. 

For an instant some 6 and_ unaccountable 
fear caused her to , why, she could never explain, 
beyond saying “He looked suspicious,” but no amount 
of examination could draw from her the reasons which 
led her to regard him as suspicious. 

NO POLICEMEN IN THOSE DAYS. 

The girl knew nothing of psychology, nor was she 
capable of observing, to say nothing of defining, 
minute details; but though she | this faculty, 
she was endowed with a subtle intuition, which is 
often mote active in the female than the male, 
especially in one of Mary’s social standing. Her 


Tr is in t cities that we look for great crimes, 
ut it is a rule with many a 

though it is doubtful if any but a t city coul 
have furnished a tragedy of so appalling s nature a8 


Fagiand, during the winter of 1812. 

t was & double tragedy, wholesale murder, in fact, 
and it was commit with such cold-blooded 
atrocity, while there was such unmistakable evidence 
that it had been deliberately planned and systematic- 
ally carried out, that it at once took a place in the 
very front rank of remarkable crimes. 

Ratcliff Highway was, and to some extent is, 
although its name has been changed, a very non- 
descript quarter of London. ig ge yee of 
almost every nationality were to found there. 
Lascars, Moors, Chinese, French, German, Dutch 
rubbed shoulders with Turks and Indians, Scandi- 
navians and British sailors, who had sailed in every 
sea. It was essentially a nautical region, 
of infamy abounded. But this, notwithstanding, 
there were many humble and honest People, who 
engaged in various small businesses endeavoured to 
keep the wolf from the door, and to put by something 
for a rainy day. 

A 


master. 
got anxious about her errand, and hastened with 
such as she could command in search of the 


Now we come to & truly remarkable corroboration 
of Mary’s semi-conscious uneasiness with regard to 
that strange man. It must be premised that at the 
period we are dealing with the now familiar Metro 

itan policeman, with his stately walk, his heavy 

ts, and his suave manners, had not come into 


TOUCH OF ROMANCE. 

Among these petty traders was & man named Marr. 
He had been a sailor, and having accumulated a 
small sum of money, it was said about a couple of 
hundred pounds—he took unto himself a wife, and 
opened a draper and hosier’s shop in the historic 
highway, catering princi ly for seamen. 

is wife was a singularly pretty E heed woman, 
and was rded in the neighbourhood as “The 
Belle.” At the time of the strange ig ot Oey was 
under twenty-two years of age, her hu d was 
about twenty-seven, and they had a baby eight 
months’ old, their first-born and only child. 

There had been a touch of romance in the court- 
ship. Marr’s acquaintance with the young woman ex- 
tended over several years, and he had always regarded 
her as his future wife, but a rival at one time 
threatened to snatch the prize from him. He and 
the rival had been shipmates, and it was while Marr 
was at sea'on his final voyage that the rival appeared 
Sloan the scene and threatened his shipmate’s 

iness. ; 

arr returned in time, however, and his sweet- 
heart, reverting to her old love, became his wife, and 
at the time ‘we make their acquaintance they h 
been married about eighteen months, and were able 
to keep a domestic servant and a boy apprentice 
about fourteen years old. ' 

Such was this small household on a fateful Saturday 
bs a December 12th, 1812. Saturday was invari- 
ably a busy day, but on this particular Saturday 
Marr had done an extra amount of business. The 
neighbourhood being a poor one, the shops kept open 
till very late, and it was midnight before Marr began 
to think of ceasing his labour, and Seer, himself 
with i ae Then he suddenly bethought him that 
he would like to have some oysters, and going to 
the head of the stairs that led down to the kitchen 
des the baby was sleeping peacefully in its cradle 
Leta 8 cheerful fire, and his wife and Mary, the 
pita were preparing the supper-table, he called 


property of the citizens. 


more commonly called. These men were of great 
service, and in the absence of telegraphs and rail- 
ways their organisation was as near perfect as could 
be expected. They were experts in the ways of 
criminals, and when once they had picked up the 
— of a law-breaker they generally ran him to 
earth. 


he saw him “peep through the sh window.” That, 
in itself was a trifling matter, for the man, instead of 
“peeping,” as the watchman called it, might have 
been looking at the display of goods in the window, 
with a view to making a purchase. But, anyway, 
‘the watchman, having some acquaintance with Marr, 
ste] _ into the shop and spoke of his suspicions. 
ut ten minutes later, Mary still being absent 
on the search for the oysters, the friendly watchman 
assisted Marr to put up his shutters and close his 
premises for the night, and he then reported that the 
mysterious stranger had disappeared. 
erein, however, ho was mistaken, and a few, a 
very few minutes later, the terrible drama began. 
Before finally closing his door Marr had to sec that 
hig shutters were well secured, and while he was 
so engaged, the stranger, as if he had risen up out 
of the earth, slipped noiselessly into the house, and 
is supposed to have concealed himself in the shop, 
probably under the counter. A -minute or so later 
Marr, having satisfied himself that his shutters were 
all right, re-entered his house, shut the door, and 
locked it, not knowing that he had shut himseli! and 


en go out as quickly as you can, and see 7 
ion’ be long.” some oysters, there’s a good girl, an 
DEATH ON THE WATCH. 

Tats as the hour was, the changes were the oysters 
bar be procured, for there were several fishmongers 
be in easy distance, to say nothing of the stalls 
ci ich catered for the classes who were forced by 
qacumstancee to delay their purchases for the Sun- 

ay until almost the last thing. 


_ Juet ia ccec the aun shculd happen to shine, this week’s HOME NOTES has an excellent article on “ How 
to Give a River Picnic.” 
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A rush was — kitehen, and 

the cause of the i 3 silence was soon made 

known. There was the cradle with ite basket-hood 

smashed to pieces, and the bed clothes piled over the 

ruin. These were queky removed, and then those 

present uttesed a cry -o! —* that their 

mood, and it is certain that, the murderer fallen - 

into their hands at that moment, he would have By Dr. JOSEPH 

been torn limb from limb. Beneath the pile of bed CATER, M.D. 

clothes was the swset little baby, done to desth even a 

as its paren’ been. Smuoxzns are frequently tempted to i F 

Jt was now comparatively comy_to eoonsiret = of tobacco, in proportion 10 the «xi i" 
at this moet semurhable tragedy: Marr was command. moking eitris a 
e attacked. He had evidently been putting t may be indulged ¢: ee 

some article on to one of his shelves in the little ° The temptation has 

hen i 


shop, when he was struck violently on the back of | never always been found difficult to resist, w 
the head with a blunt instrument, iy 8 | from the man who is om holiday bent. ‘The mero alsenrs 
, subsequently it was to be. The induce a 
ee boing easizely effective, blow after blow ben-roous jedi otherwise would. _~ 
ined un skull ‘was ; grounds upon which smoking i F 
The heavy thud of the body as it fell to the floor | whom worthy of serious Sentient 
ala the wife and the a: ce boy, who were | have been i i action of the nicotine and the useless 
in the kitchen below, and upstairs. to | man who had ; expenditure entailed. Let us take the latter objection 
discover cause, and ‘instantly met their death. | manner would have audacity and daring first. 
The human devil had stunned each with a blow of in pubs. lnc of rer wath cree That tobacco is a necessity for health or happincs 
his mallet, then beat their brains out, and with » | hundred yards of the very spot where he had poured | no sane | ares eps ey contend. All that its most 
razor hacked each throat. Probably, the baby, dis: | out so much human blood. devoted can claim is, that smoking is an incr. 
Loar by the melts: cried, whereupon he descended SEEMED TO FREEZE. pensive luxury. A luxury, in fact, that affords an 
tchen consummated the gory tragedy truck amount fe out of all -proportion to its 


More serious harm results from lack of self-contro 
with regard to dietary than is ever likely to fio 
from even an excessive use of tobacco. Indeed, there 
is not a single thing we enjoy, though it be perfectly 
right: and lawful in iteelf, that is not equally open 

objection. 


news spread, like wildfire, and that winter Sunday AL BEATING OF THE HEART. 
poured from all parts of the to ment’ sup to tell 
— Highway, merely to gaze upon that a the only of — the smoker is based upon the poisonous action 
‘coun conversstion about the Marr murders, and he had | © nicotine when it has en the circulatory 
hale sgr Rem anee geen the yellow-haired stranger. He was @ nervous m. This intoxication has never been disputed, 
Needless to say, the hue and cry was raised, and | man, and had become exci and though he had for it inevitably follows a too extravagant consump- 
the hunt for the murden . Every day that | retired to rest about ten, for it was necessary for pe . Yet it is only when the smoking 
ed in the public excitement. le him to be at his work at six-in the morning, he is excessive that any baneful influence is exerted on 
that somewhere in their midst was a criminal #0 | could not Ie that fact the band of fate wes | “s,Deabhy body. 
revoltingly bloodthirsty, that no time clearly traceab Exactly the same kind of toxic properties that nen- 
in, him as one would crush a deadly i "About half-past eleven this nervous ledger was smokers ascribe to to to other vegetable 
But who was he? Where was he? | Along every suidenly startled by some unusual noise downstairs growths in common and daily use. 
highway and by-way leading out of the Metropolis | jt caused the nervous lodger to sit bolt t in Now, what are the conditions so frequently described 
detectives were sent; ships were in the | bed, straining his ears for what might a until | 9% the direct outcome of excessive smoking? They 
river and Coaches and fast horses carried some im prom: him to jump out of bed and | 2 but two in number. (1) An altered rhythm in 
the news to every part af the country, but only the | canti his door, which was without lock of the be of the heart; ane se a of 
vaguest description of ony Ie eer impalse induced him to creep to vision, which reduces the power of distinguishing colours. 
given. the head of the stairs and listen for any These conditions are never bro about unless 
Méry, the servant, could only say that she had seen | sounds whereby he t be able to Siri 97 0 vs the smoking has been carried to warrantable ¢x- 
a stspicious-looking stranger, she could not describe going on below. Su iy hin blood seemed to freeze cess. When either of them is d whether by the 
tie . — aoe ae cap i in * veins, for he heard the maid-servant, whose sagen phgedngeny ag .. ample mate 
rough Marr’s win was give some . recognised exclaim agon; mortal | 128 @ man on fh . at is prompt: 
small culars. He was well F ing to pay he ° in an y of to reduce his of tobaceo, oF te abaridch 
this authority, and seemed “like a gentleman,” but ferci all be murdered.” emoking al trouble soon clears up, an 
: A $ the least likely to ensue. 


what struck the watchman was the ghastl pallor 
of the man’s face, and a ae ee look in his eyes. 

On the Sunday following the the victims 
were borne to their graves. Tn one colin was Marr, 
in a second his wife and the baby with her, in a 
third the C yew boy. 

Nearly 40,000 peueeens, mostly working people 
followed in procession expressions of grief an 


Naturally, outcry against the 
authorities for allowing the murderer to still be at 
large, but the authorities were not to blame. They 
had go little to guide them in the hunt. The dogs of 
Law were slipped everywhere, but they could not 
pick. up a scent. umerous f ie 
people with pale faces and wild-looking eyes had a 

‘time of it. But as soon as & nm was able 
to give = satisfactory account of hi he was 


released. ; ‘ 

This did not tend to allay the public excitement, 
and a wave of fear seemed to swee over the country ; 
a human savage beast was at and at any 
moment ge ater for more prey. Severs 
frightened selves to such an extent, that they 
died suddenly from shock. Indeed, it is not an 
exaggeration to say that there was a general panic, 
and the panic became frenzy when, twelve 
days from the night of the murder of the Marr 
family, another crime on the same stupendous scale 
was committed by the same hand, and within few 
ar of the house where the Marrs had been done to 

eath. 
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Dr. Lankester said, “I dare not as a physiolosist 
on a statist tell you that there exists any proof of an 
injurious influence (of tobacco) when used in modera- 
tion. The first symptoms of giddiness, palpitation, 
indolence, or any uneasiness whilst smoking ehvuld 


: 


signs of diseguemen, be must expect to have tu pay 

“for it. If @ man who ordinarily smokes, say, (\v 
ounces a week doubles or trebles this quantity 45 4 
holiday pleasure, then his smoking lays him «)\" 
to serious ‘risks. 


Some constitutions are less tolerant of tobacco than 
others; just as there are some of us who cant 
stand the “cold tub.”.. For such persons there can be 
but one sensible course to follow, and that is tu sive 
up smoking altogether, however great a deprivatin 
its abandonment may 


he was trying to open drawers_ an excritoire, in 
which it was’ notorious Mr. Wi kept con- 
siderable sums of money. 


Garneee Oo, benkars = are eafety 
matches eid won't li id 
Hawker: “Well, wot could yer ’ave safer?” 


till their ber reached an ing figure. 
The few practical hints that follow may prove 


"— Gampowored by Special Act of Porlioment,) 
Funds “ia £&1,452,925. 
Revenue om £1,113,676. 
THE OCEAN CORPORATION issues policies of 


ION 
insurases a EM SuLPLOYEIRS agnpt te abi wader 
or under 
peeaioesh heii Nai Claims, 3 


THE SECOND ATROCITY. 
This time the scene of the tragedy was a public- 
house kept by a highly respectable man mamed 
Williamson, who was reputed to have accumulated 
~ gmall fortune during a life of industry. Williamson 
himself was about seventy years of age. With him 
was his wife, ten years his Joni, @ little grandchild 
about nine years old, a mi housemaid, and 
a r, ® young man who was employed as 8 
nea lam at some works in the East End. This 
odger was-to play a part in the tragedy, that no 
situation ever conceived -by a novelist. would bear 
comparison with it. It reads like one of Edgar | reply 1 
Allan Poe’s stories of horror. . . Far importance attaches to the quality of tha 

Tt was a Thursday night, and 4 fairly large and hie consumed. Use only the best materal, for & 
miscellaneous company had filled the chief room in RIOMARD J. PAULL, General Manager and Secretary. good article proves safest and cheapest in the en. 


9) Whether using # pipe, cigar, or cigarette. cvase 
ore the tobacco is entirely used up, because tho 


(8) If smoking induces the habit of expectorating, 

it may be preferable to give up the luxury. | 
Finally, it is often asked whether pipe, cist”, cr 
cigarette is least @jurious, and the only rational 
to be given is, there is little if any difference. 


Brides -and bridegrooms should read “Some Notes on Wedding Parties,” by a Mere-man-brute-bachelor, in this 


week’a HOME NOTES. 


A SHORT HUMOROUS STORY. 
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“Ready?” asked Chorley, in the tone of one 
accustomed to command. “Right!” 

Ann pulled ; and the next moment an exclama- 
tion of impatience from Chorley was followed yh shriek 
of alarm from herself, In her anxiety to be rg 

Ann had pulled the other end clean out of c 
*s hands. And the coil of paper came down upon 
her with the swoop of a bird of prey. 

It wound itself round her neck, and as she scrambled 
to her feet it swung about her like a snake coiling round 
its victim, sticking closely to her every time it touched 
her. For the moment Mary Ann was represented by 
a huge coil of moving wall paper with something inside 
it that called in muffled tones of much anguish for the 
police and the fire-engines. 

Mrs. ae rushing up the stairs. ‘“ What's 
all this noise about ?” she inquired angrily. 

“ *Elp—murder!” ed Mary Ann, rushing 
blindly about the room. “I’m bein’ smothered!” 

Mrs. Chorley said she was surprised at a man of 


. Chorley and the 
maid had by that time left 


reason why he _ should 
advertise his blunder. 
After all, everybody makes 
a mistake to with. 
So he just rolled the spoilt 
strip up and eta on 
the next one. 
This he was more 
wary. e@ was up the 
steps before the a had 
a chance to curl itself, and having laid ine pasted 
surface to the wall, begun with a nice sense of artistic 
satisfaction to pat it down to a smooth surface with 
his pocket-handkerchief. -It was 
u not until he was just patting off 
weekly journal | the bottom edge that he dis- 
“written by a | covered that his strip of paper was 
man who has | lying across the wallat an angle of 
just papered | about forty-five degrees. And 


“ HERE’s an 
article,” said 
Mrs. Chorley 
inting to her 
avourite 


every room in his house all by himeelf. even animpressionist artist would 
« Paperhanger, probably,’ commented Mr. agen < not hang his wall-paper that way. 

“Oh dear no he isn’t. He's a city man, just like | This time, therefore, he had to 
yourself. He or i anybody with a straight eye can do | confess defeat. 


the same. And the money you save on the pa 


“ My dear,” he called th 
hanger’s time can be spent on buying a better q' 7, "a 


stairs to Mrs. Chorley. ‘ Mary 
Ann must come up and hold the 
ig! straight as I put ’em on.” 
ary Ann paled at the thought ; 
but she was a dutiful girl, and as 
long asthe master kept on smoking 


ity 
of paper . : 

“Well, I've got a pretty straight eye,” said Chorley, 
throwing his head sidewars and quizzing at the whisky 
decanter by way of a practical test. 

“He gives a recipe for the paste and everything,” 


added Mrs. Chorley Cepia as if she reco in | she ho that the enervating 
the amateur paperhanger a elong benefactor. “ Why | odour of the new paste might not 
shouldn’t you try it ?. prove absolutely fatal. When she 


Mr. Chorley thought hard for several seconds in order 
to find an answer to the conundrum. And then he came 
to the conclusion that there wasn’t any answer at all. 

On the following afternoon, having left the office an 
hour or two earlier on purpose, Mr. Chorley arrived 
home with several rolls of expensive wall-paper, a packet 
of size, and one or two other ingredients for making the 
special kind of poss: and a large, optimistic smile. He 
at once went into the kitchen and mixed a bucketful of 


got upstairs, Mr. Chorley was 
industriously laying paste on 
another strip. 

“ Oh—ah—yes,” he said, as she 
came into the room. “I’ve just 
put that piece on crosswise to t: 
the effect of it. Just pick it off, 
Mary, and we'll begin. 

atever might have been the 


the paste. Just as he had finished, Mrs. Chorley came | matter with the paste, however, it Led Mary Ann into the garden and scraped her free with the rake, 
bustling in. certainly stuck. With the excep- 
“Henry!” she exclaimed. ‘There's an escape of gas ! tion of a few inches here and there where the peper had | Chorley’s condescending to such frivolity. Then 
blistered, it was immovable. Mr.| she grabbed a handful of paper from the spot where sl:e 


Crary tried bo pore some ot : off 
with a penknife, but realising ope- 
lessness of his task he decided to let the 
whe an right, Mary he said, with 
“It's »” he said, wi 
an air of entiaoace, “we'll leave it 
there. It'll make an extra thickness, 
ang ee out the damp.” ‘ 

“T never see no a rw 
this way,” Mary sl / to sianck, si 

“ P'raps mT haven't,” snapped 
Chorley. ‘ We've all got our own way of 
doing things. And p’r’aps you'll kindly 


guessed Mary Ann’s face must be. Having done thu!, 
she endeavoured to throw the handful of Lays away 11d 
feen i Pane a avis that acAgic oe 

r. Chor! come rescue ani 
taken the burden on himeelf, his wife led Mary Ann 
into the garden and scraped her free with the rake. 

Mr. Ohorley’s mettle wasup. He was moe ere to 
allow a little thing like paper-hanging to defeat him. 
He cut his paper up into smaller and more manageab’e 
strips, and for the next two hours or so, duri which 
Mary Ann could be heard below alternately sobbing out 
a month’s notice and a claim for compensation undr 
the hact o’ oe, he worked at the spare bedroom 
wall. He fini two sides before go:ng to bed. 


Mr, Chorley looked up from stirring his mixture, and his face was pale, 
but resolute, 


somewhere. It'’s—yes, it’s here. I can smell it quite 


mney now.” 
Mr. Chorley looked up from stirring his mixture and 
his face was pale, but resolute. Mary Ann, the maid-of- 
all-work, was holding on to the edge of the table with 
one hand and fanning herself aeaperetny with the other, 
using a corner of her apron for urpose. 

“ It—it isn’t gas,” explained Mr. Bhorley. “It’s this 
paste. Phew!” 

“You must have put too much size in it,” said Mrs. 
Chorley, thro the window hurriedly. 

“TI don’t think so,” oe Chorley. “ It'll cool off in 


pare bedroom. 
aving been ay cleared 


had resolved to misbehave itself. As he looked x. at 
it, it lowly coiled itself up in the form of a corkscrew, 


You've asked the girl ? You've bought od 


remember that when [ want your opinion, 
I shall ask for it, and not before.’ 

cit Me ae 
persis! lo y- 

“That'll do!” exclaimed Chorley. 
“ Now zon hold this end of the paper 
straight out. I’m going up the steps 
with the other end, and when I say 
‘right’ you pull gently so as to get the 
strip flat on the wall. Now you're 
holding it in the middle, girl. Why 
don’t you take the corners, as I tell you.” 

“The paper's bin an’ stuck to my 
’and,” protested Mary. And then, seeing 
the gleam of wrath in her master’s eye, 
she amen co nent away, ~ 
ri off a square foot of paper with it. 
The whole strip had to be laid on ite 
face on the floor again, while Mary Ann 
laboriously separated from the fragment that 
seemed so reluctant to leave ber. 

Mr. Chorley, in order to impress her with the fact that 
she was too slow, snatched at the paper, with the only 
result that he tore it in half and was then in precisely 
the same difficulty himself. For some minutes both he 
and Mary Ann were busily engaged in trying to shake 
themselves free from an irritating scrap of extremely 
sticky paper. If they picked it off one hand, it promptly 
adhered t to the other. Mr. Chorley finally got rid of his 

iece by pinning a corner of it to the ground with his 
Poot, and then ing his handaway. He then called 
Mary Ann a stupid girl for bringing all that trouble on 
him, and s' to climb the steps again. 

Mary Ann having more or less successfully got rid of 
the scrap of paper that had adhered to her hands 
followed Chorley’s instructions dutifully, and waited for 
the signal to pull. For a momenta strip of expensive 
wall- ten feet long by two feet wide was stretched 

full and — length. Chorley stood 
balancing himself on the top step, while Mary Ann, 
crouching down, satisfied herself that the strip of paper 
was just the length of the wall to be covered. 


ring? You've settled 


rs, Leverton’s Hints on Home Furnishing. 


In ‘the morning he was up early to note the effect of 
daylight on his work of art. As his eye fell on it, ke 
positively arares for breath. The new paper was bulging 
out all over with huge blisters; and as he pressed his 
finger on one of them to see what there was inside it, the 
thing went off with a crack like a rifle shot. His patent 
had given off some gas in the night whic had 
alged Chorley’s handiwork. 

About half an hour after that Mr. Chorley stood in 
the room with the local paperhanger and was explaining 
that the man they had in last night to do the job 
had done it so Las! indifferently. 

The professional paperbanger said he would be blowed. 
“Tf,” he said, shaking a forefinger at Mr. Chorley, “if 
’e’'d’a bin a man ’o mine, I'd ha’ sacked ’im zight away. 
He’s a perfeck idjit.” - 

“Yes,” said Mr. Chorley, as he coloured a little. 
“That’s what I said to my wife this morning.” 


2 


The thing went on 


WOys 


with a crack like a rifle shot. 


the day? Now buy this week's HOME NOTES, and read 
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Picked Pars a a & ~ A Few Items of Fact that will 
denied Ba Iaterest You, 
Red Nose Club. ’ Plague of Wolves. 81,080 a Year from Snakes, 
A-club has been organised at Cleveland, Ohio, to which Horses worth £5,000 have been killed and devoured by Cee leatey ney phn iapereg dag mak 
only men having red noses will be admitted as members. wolves in the district of Dunvegan, Canada, within the last income of more than a by reari myth ade! 
Too Easily Recognised. month. ee selling them to dealers, He has o farm covering man’ 
A: peat to fue, eon Hor Smt | canis Duden, warmed gi Cony, ra Sd sal ies 
tho officials had to have boots specially made for him. £10 at a London Police-court Oey Tor Litering in} on = Live on 81 a Week. 
jor the purpose of betting. : a was £2108. a week 
a1. eee ak on Fs Sd peo 
Found of murdering his eighteen-year-old danghter, ust not gle, but he 
did not his name, and lately called >| m@ a nor 
id not Enow bin ropes seme St OL ‘not opel to had a Humpuian yon pide that did in 0 seve (roms pen. oe 79 Se gaggia 
changed it to — arama se heveiily ugly teak Se eveld never Ant Wes Othe 
_ The Superior Sex. _ Hat Causes Death. oval postal faites have been introdsed 
Fed istics The nearest post ae 


aa Ee ed tak eowh oom Sor some miles away, and the village » while maki 
there is ome woman among every five criminals, in the head, fell from the baloony;of a house at C oa his round, blows & whistle to pL eagrag lr 


United States one for twelve men, in Italy and Spain is collecting letters. carries A ; 
the parentage i il nal ie Thngland the ion rade rg pin Se * Though the fall was only Se catertumeea: ~s capacious tin box 
— equal New Cigarette Danger. Boer Girle Prefer Brit 
Blind Man’s Dog Stabbed. French ci pees] the of jones. 
smokers n revolt against the quality Boer farmers in the Transvaal 

At —_ _ ——— * mam waves OE was sent to ot te gods, eappig to them the Government | River y make no secret of their oe Tor Brae 
Prison fo ae half blind itinerant - ® deg ow momber Of the staff of the Dibate broke one | suitors. Members of the South African Constabula 
belonging to s half-btind ittnerant singse._ had | of hie tecth sontly with « cigarette which contained half ‘especialy stand very high in the favour of, Boe maidens, 
animal when he reported the , defendant followed p Become Peer ya eg eget 2 ton ovo 4 gadan old bangher who wes acted cocsatly if he mould like 
‘the blind man and stabbed the dog in his arms. the Government sells. esha cnrace Win, they're sag Prem yee ye girls!” “Abolish “them 

eee 
® P ; A caselully indexed entitled “Picture Paragraphs,” containi 
Pp See ne. g scien UT ot the ‘pats ened ca this page, i now oa sale stall, 

"icture ars. ( footli ) : Price One Shilling, or post free for Is. 2d. from the OT Meets See 

.. FOR gr tilding’ eg ‘ 4 | CORONETS AND THEIR: DIFFERENCE. A KNIFE ATTACHED. 

Tux spiral screw shown us- ‘ coron¢#'ef a baron that cUNTED soldier when —— 
tration is used for fastening galvanised the por & and of an oy a khaki uniform 
igon corrugated sheets to hay and corn rat . lan: : j = 
ricks in. order to roof theme plan now T inse: c 
favoured in some districts. The screw is ee es § vho understand - 
ry by a hole in the iron - 

the screw and turning 
it home. washer on the ‘ 
screw firmly fixes down the sheet and 
— rain-water entering by the 


— 
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SEEN ON MACS. 
Many le who possess mackintoshes probably never 
use the band which is attached to the cuffs of the 
T garment, They seem to 


e 

F 

a E 
Bras 


almost smarten up the general ap- 
in others it is quite . pearance ertainly, but, as 
down the porhepe few are aware, they 
baying the ve a use as well. In wet 
The P ep is and windy weather it is so 
strengthen jum. Earl, each with a silver ball on top and a much more comfortable to 
signifies that the strawberry leaf bet A , have the sleeves folded round 
the spot, and viscount’s is surmounted with sixteen silver anda and buttoned up as in the 
t down when baron’s has six silver balls set on a circle of second small sketch—indeed 
It is mostly | Therefore it will be seen that there is a good of <=>, it becomes almost a necessity 
narrow boots that ty > even though they seem cling, and the band of course makes 
practically with each other. . 
Pars about Players. & & A Few Facts About Well-known 
. A. D. Nourse (South Africans). ; W. G: Quaife (Warwickshire). A. O. Jones (Notte). 
Avazr from his all-round ability asa player, there are two ‘W. G. Quairs is one of the. few cricketers who have Ip the first two letters of the Notts eager initials 
ts - about Neurse that make him one of the most played for two first-class counties during their career. He for “Al” they would describe his ability a3 4 
ing of the South African cricketers. was born at Newhaven, Sussex, and for the southern aptly. hat a delightful player ho is, 
‘Sno is that he is the only left-hander in the side, the county until » disagreement with officials led him and ve, he is eagerness ed as he 
other the fact that Nature has endowed him with an his brother Walter to for a sprinter waiting for, the pistol, at 
exceptionally large pair of hands. With regard to the And a splendid: tion to the-Midland shire he has | the crease. " 
latter, it ia very doubtful if any player can | been. He is not a particularly or thrilling Hardly a stylist in the accepted meening term, he 
him, though A. E. Trott is pretty provided in bataman to watch, and ‘he is sometimes dings nevertheless is a bateman to for he can force 
thts reapect also. caution to an excess, but for all that his value to any a good length ball away or cut it behind the wicket ina 
e puts them to use, too, as no doubt several is undeniable. most interesting mi manner. He is, in fact, 
Aware bal misfortune to be snapped up His patience is seemingly inexhsustible, and the “bar. the most bats in the world. 
frém seemin| « impossible” eatches would testify. racking” of those who cannot appreciate the unless | As a fieldsman in the slips he ma: have his equals, but 
es are with the English in the late | played 2 la Jessop never has any effect He just lm rece Nothing seems to pet his 
Boor War, was born in Surrey, and it is erg bong | goes on in his own way, ly oblivious to tentacle-like hands—it matters little if the stroke nies 
very likely remain here and play for the county of his but the wiles and E the bowlers opposed on his left or low on his right—e jump or a dive, and t 
next season. to next Bag en is him tossing the ball up or throwing 
% J. N. Crawford (Surrey). He is a beautiful field, and he often takes wickets with bowler. 
‘w Tuar boy will play for before he is thirty,” his slow leg breaks. 8.M. J. Woods (Somersetshire). 
of s famous player when speaking 0 as ° ish (K of this season my (for that is what 
Se toe ant gist is ee or View lp aay Fasp Hi ae Loner one of the i ition ‘of whet be haa doo ents 
r land, an a wa; (vis as e for Some: 
pages fe tages Dn way, bas many | soundest wicket-koupors the day, and had he not been It was nots penny more than he deserved, 
fine players—C. B. Fry, L. H. and B.A. Young, | contemporary with y high honouse would wadeshenty has ever bad a more loyal, enthusiastic, and 
among oth wiord very early showed promise of have been his. ‘All his work is marked by that heartéd leader than the Western shire. 
becoming a As a batsman he combines a unostentation which shows the artist, and be neves ‘A great hitter, a splendid fast bowler while he lastod, and 
did defence with rare hitting powers—he dearly loves unless he is pretty sure in his own that a man is out. Sammy has lang. bean one of the most popular 
to have “a ” while as bowler he is easily among the He “takes” fast and slow bowling equally well, and, the world ; ass in the truest 
t ones d. deed, it is conceded | unlike some he does not try to specialise in of the word he yields tonone. has been singularly 
at he is the legitimate successor wonderfal to the of catching. ; in the matter of dents throughout his 
, the ackson—that he is, in fact, the is not ony yume anh be to wee a career, and those parts of his body whicl bare rr suffered 
finest the present —— amateur circles as a goalkeeper of e cricket field haye talon the ugh football 
Crawford comes of a well-known cricket family. His two | consi merit. .i: recognised among his frien to ask him, 
brothers for and his father was, an His football training once stood him in good stead in ow are you ?” and then to note his 
still is, a batsman and bowler. match: the Australians at by the wap, answer. If it isn’t on the knee it’s sprained 
It is feared \that may interfere with his One of argge og ber behind wicket and ; if neither of these it may be a broken finger or else @ 
geinket in the near future, but it is to be hoped, both for the started to run. Huish, ha’ no time to pick the ball Sp, 
sake of his county and his country, that he will not be kicked it, and so swift and was his “shot” that Sammy, who is an Australian birth, but an Englishma? 
entirely lost to the game. actuall him out! every other respect, is an practical joker. 
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WHEN POLICEMEN GO ON STRIKE. 
A sree is always a more or less serious matter, 
both for the strikers and fon the community at 
large. But when the strikers are policemen, and 
when, moreover, they go on strike against a strike, 
as happened in Belfast the other day, the situation 
becomes alarming. 

This was shown very clearly im Dublin, in 1882, 
when the entire police force of the city mutinied 
simultaneously, leaving the capital to the mercy of 
an excited, sarees and strongly disloyal mob. 
Happily the Castle authorities were equal to the 
emergency. The tram service was suspended by oo 
clamation, and the public-houses were closed. mn 
came the troops, not by twos and threes, but in 
battalions, occupying all the principal thoroughfares, 


An American 


. 1 N\ recently boasted of 
f (SI having done twenty 
hours’ continuous 


li? Holdoys ee 


species, are not onl 
teetotallers, but drin 
moderately of 


Eg rego A 


Next, came supper at | as well as the squares, parks, quays, and other similar | ing on corn in ricks 
j yy : a smart hotel, after | strategic points throug t the uty or barns, suffer very 
hy a Curesudgeen: which he went with a; Night fell, and proved that the precautions were much during a com- 
y a Curmudg: party to watch x cally far fue needless. From dusk till dawn, ferocious | paratively sh 
paper being prin’ rioting, scarcely distinguishable from civil, war, pre- | of rainless weat 


Even the dews, which in some measure compensate for 


vailed ; but the gleam of many thousands of bayonets, f ) mea > 0 
the absence of rain, are quite insufficient for their 


and the rattle of rifle fire, cowed the mobs, so that 
within twenty-four hours peace was restored. Similar 
scenes were about the same time being enacted in 
Cork, Limerick, and other Irish cities. 

In England we have been happily free from police 
strikes—with one notable exception. On the eveni 
of July Sth, 1890, about 130 men of the force at 
to Bow Street Police-station refused duty, and marched 
into the street, shouting and cheering e result 
was pandemonium for quite a consi erable while. 
The socialist-anarchists of Soho swarmed into the 
district. Red flags were waved. The Marseillaise 
was sung in unison by thousands of lusty lungs. 

But eventually the Foot Guards put in a belated 
appearance, and ch the excited mob of civilians 
and _ constables. ereupon the strike ceased as 
suddenly as it had begun. 


and the publishers’ carte loading up. 

About three o'clock the adjourned to Covent 
Garden, thence they went to Billingsgate, and after- 
wards to Smithfield. Eight in the morning found 
the enthusiastic sight-seer breakfasting at the Royal 
Academy, after which refreshment he stayed till ten 
examining the pictures. 

All very well once in a way just to be able to 
say one has done it, but holiday-making of this kind 
is a weariness of the flesh. It is the hardest kind of 
hard work; and so far from doing one any good, 
physically or mentally, it can only end in nerve 
exhaustion. 

Yet, without any doubt, the kind of thing is on 
the increase. Americans are the worst sinners in 
this respect. They think nothing of “doing” a 
country in a week, or a continent in a fortnight. 
You see them tearing about London upon a hot 
August day with pallid cheeks and hungry eyes, 
feverishly eager to at least set eyes vpn everything 
of importance the'metropolis holds, from the Mint 
and the Monument to the Crystal Palace and 


Olympia. 


| DOING BRITAIN IN FOUR DAYS. | 


These le come in tours numbered from 1 to 
perhaps 100. They get very cheap tickets, but the 
rate at which they are whirled through Europe can 
leave them with nothing but a sort of blurred, kaleido- 
scopic impression. Here is the actual itinerary of 
Me patty an No. IK England on July Srd, 1906, did 

e arrived in on Ju pli i 
England and Scotland Petar days, nes twenty-four 
hours to Holland, spent five days in a wild rush up 
and down Belgium and Germany, had a flying glimpse 
of Switzerland and the Alps, spent a day in Paris, 
and sailed again from Tdverpoo! for home on the 13th. 
This party was only away from home for twenty-five 
days in all, and in that time its members had seen 
six countries, and covered fully 10,000 miles. 

We jeer at such performances, but it is more than 
doubtful whether we can afford to do so. Look at 
the thousands of people who snatch a Bank Holiday 
as an excuse for a visit to Paris or Brussels, or even 
the Riviera! Last Easter 250 trippers left Man- 
chester on a Friday, spent three hours in London, 
rushed off to Paris, did the French capital, and were 
back again at home on the Sunday night. One cannot 
imagine that they did much work during the follow- 


ing week. 

What is a holiday for? Surely rest and recreation. 
One cannot work always, and when a man does get 
a free day or two, he needs real relaxation for brain 
and body. He must get up late, eat his meals slowly, 
lie out in the sun, or, if the weather does not! permit, 
browse befora a fire in a comfortable armchair. 


| THE RIGHT KIND OF REST. 


Yet how many are content to spend a short holiday 
at home? Not one in fifty, if he or she can beg 
or borrow enough. te buy a third class ticket to some 
other place. average man who growls every 
morning of his life about having to be at his office 
by nine will, upon a Bank Holiday, get up at any 
unholy hour, rush off to the station, and put up 
with seven a side in order to get two or three 
sweltering hours at a distant seaside resort. Every 
inch of available space is stiff with trippers, decent 
food or accommodation is hardly to be had for love or 
money, the noise is frightful, and all the surroundings 
the reverse of restful. The tripper whose nerves are 
not of iron gets home late at night, absolutely worn- 
out. He has had more taken out of him than he 
would lose in a week of hard work, and he goes back 
to office a bilious wreck. 

The craze for change gets madder with every year 
that goes by, and people seem to fancy that the 


If you would like to see really happy rats, watch 
a@ rat-infested corn-stack on a summer evening after 
a shower following a few scorching days. You will 
not have long to wait before you hear the stack 
rustle, ag it were, and soon the rats will steal out to 
gulp down the great, glistening rain-drops on the 
thatch and herbage near their le. 

So thirsty do rats become that I have seen one 
which, in spite of my frightening him back each 
time he appeared, m a h attempt about every 
half-minute to lee a puddle of drainings from & 
farm-yard. And I remember a farmer shooting at 
one, shot no“Tewer than seven rats, which had crowded 
to drink from a small pool of water near a stable. 

Moreover, ” experience of rats—and I have “dealt 
with” tens of thousands—leads me to believe that 
the larger rats when hard-pushed for “drink” kill 
their own and other rate’ young ones for their blood— 
truly a ghastly beverage, even in times of famine. 
This theory certainly dovetails with the fact that a 
dry tease season means a poor crop of rate and 
vice versd. 


[waar car capo | 


Rats are even credited with so far forgetting them- 
selves ag to drink from uncorked bottles, by inserting 
their tails into the liquid, though, personally, I have 
yet to behold this astute dodge. 

My old black cat is a cat amongst cats, and I 
don’t think any rat can beat her at ways and means. 
When she has a “plain” thirst, puss balances herself 
on the edge of an open galvanised tank and subdues 
her feelings by means of about five tongue-laps to one 
swallow. 

But sometimes, after washing-day, for instance, the 
water level is too low for direct drinking, so she dips 
a front paw and licks the water therefrom in a way 
unexcelled in daintiness by any society star’s manipu- 
lation of a finger-bowl. 

Rabbits and hares, which may be futhtally called 
strict vegetarians, need very little in the shape of 
direct drink but dew, for their food in its raw state 
contains a very large percentage of moisture. 

And sheep, in this country at least, seldom require 
water, except in the hottest of summer, and 
never, I believe, when feeding off root-crops in autumn 
and winter. 

Now, water, in a direct form, is indispensable to 
stoata and weasels. This accounts for eir being 
found in much greater numbers in well-watered dis- 
tricts, where the supply never fails, than in parte 
where there is only a pond here and there which 
holds water all the year round. 


WHY WEASELS WANT WATER. 


Ferrets, too, when fed on warm flesh and milk 
only, do not thrive so well as those which; have water 
always within reach. I suggest that water is 50 
necessary to stoats and weasels, and, in a_ lesser 
degree, to ferrets, because the warm blood of their 
prey creates an exceptional thirst. For salt is present 
in considerable quantity in blood. 

‘Among birds are rone which stand out prominently 
as given to drink. Thousands of partridges never 
see water except in the shape of rain-drope and dew, 
finding the greater part of the moisture they require 
indirectly, in the soft, juicy seeds of weeds and 
grasses, and succulent insects which live in the 


soil. 

Results have proved to the hilt that dry summers 
mean plenty of partridges, and yet, during each dry 
summer, you hear and read that partridges are dying 
from the drought. 

But it is not the drought itself that kills some of 
the birds—or the absence of drink in the shape of 
water—but the absence of moisture-giving insects 
which, owing to the drought, cannot. stay near the 
ground’s surface. Insects of the air, appreciated 
though they are, do not mrp moisture. . 

With birds the act of drinking is quite different 
from that of animals—these suck up water 4 la pump, 
while birds take mouthfuls and then throw ba 
their heads to allow it to trickle down their throats. 


CHARITY NEVER FAILETH. 
Ir was a clergyman with a care for souls in one 
of the poorest parts of London who went down to a 
incial town to plead for support for hie work. 
ey had a large meeting for him, and he made a 
most telling appeal. At the close of which up jumped 
a 


May your business be doubled in the coming year.” 
en a solemn hush settled down, and the meeting, 
ag it were, looked at itself. 
“What's the matter?” the clergyman whispered 
anxiously to the chairman. “What's the matter?” 
“ Rr—well—er—that gentleman is an undertaker.” 


————_2 jo 


; THE TWO PICTURES. 

Dever Lanz! What a wonderful place that 
always seems to our children! As a well-known woman 
writer remarked only the other day, “Few names 
exercise more potent spells over our little folks. By 
its use pictures of white-robed fairies, of gay 
music, and gorgeous transformation scenes rise an 
pass almost unbidden before their eyes. It fillg their 
minds with memories of Christmas Joys, holidays but 
half forgotten, of exciting visits paid to the panto- 
mimes, with all their wonderful revelations of the 
unreal imaginary world which our little ones think so 
much more interesting than the commonplace, prosaic 


vision of the world-famous thoroughfare, and quite 
a different idea of what its name involves. ere 
is no thought then of fairy rinces or beautiful 
dresses, of smiling singers or of gay dancers. 

Take a hot August night, for instance, when the heat 
rises like a foul monster from the stones, and the air 
is heavy with the smoke and smells and evil sounds 
of a great, heartless city. White, weary-eyed 
children are then dragging their footsteps heavily 
along the pavement, or aro crouching painfully in 
the gutter, ‘too tired or faint to get up any semblance 
of youth. 

ir homes, it is true, are in the adjacent courts 
and slums—but those tiny, stuffy, crowded shelters 
are little better than bakers’ ovens—so fetid are 
they and so close while above little aching heads 
the sky seems of the colour, weight, and consistency 
of brass. ; 

Then think of the fresh, wide aweeP of sea and 
moor, of wood and down, which you and I know of— 
and let us ask ourselves quite gceriously what about 
those two pictures. Cannot we find it in our hearts to 
change them for these little ones by sending some 
donation, however small, to the honorary secretary 
of the Fresh Air Fund? 
beng Not that =~ blames them for wanting to | There are no expenses of management for {he Fresh Air Fund: 
leave home occasionally. A good c once @ year B. 
is the best of neodicine. But don’t think it necessa apetea. ihe bomay be Pane Ce eT Newspapers 
to bolt away every time that you get a freq week-end. School Union 
Save up, and have & good holiday when your summer 
vacation comes round, and then go to some seaside or 
country place where you can be comfortable. 

(A reply to this article will appear next week.) 


i. for a te party of 200, with the mecessary 
cendants. "subscriptions should be addressed to the Hon. Secre- 
tary, F.A.P., Pearson's Weekty. Tlenretta Street, London, W.C., 
and will be acknow the paper. Collecting forms msy be 


on & 


Not the only ladies’ paper, perhaps, but without doubt the best, is HOME NOTES. One penny weokly. 
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YOU CAN BEGIN TO-DAY. was confined to « very small area, of which his own station 


was the centre. He thought that if Winifred and her 
uncle reached Cawnpore they would be quite safe. _ 

He brightened up 80 thoroughly that he quite enjoyed a 
sharp Fs. Nag day. when the budmashes of Bulandshahr 
regar. straggling convoy as an easy prey. 

here were three or four cach affairs ere they reached 
Agra, and his Frenchmen proved themselves to be soldiers 
as well as acrobats. On the evening of June 2nd 
he, marched his cavalcade into the splendid fortress 
immortalised by its marble memorials of the great days of 
the Mogul empire. 

The fact that a young subaltern had brought a pec 4 
from Meerut was seized on by the weak and amiab 
John Colvin, Lieutenant-Governor of the N orth- West 
Provinces, as a convincing proof of his theory that the 
bulk of the native army might be trusted, and that order 
would soon be restored, 

Each day he was sending serenely confident telegrams 
to Calcutta, and receiving oat reassuring ones from a 
fatuous Viceroy. It was with utmost difficulty that 
his wiser subordinates got him to disarm the sepoy 
regiments in Agra itself. 

fe vehemently assured the Viceroy that the worst days 
of the outbreak were over, and issued a proclamation 
offering forgiveness to all mutineers who gave up their 
arms, “except those who had instigated others to revolt, 
or taken part in the murder of Europeans.” 

Such a man was sure to regard Malcolm’s bold journey 
from the wrong point of view. So delighted was he that 
he gave the sowars two months’ pe » lauded Malcolm in 
the Gazette, and forthwith “~~ him on a special 
mission to General Sir Hugh Wheeler at Cawnpore, to 
whom he recommended Frank for promotion and appoint- 
ment as aide-de-camp. 

'Phis curious sequence of events led to Malcolm's following 
Winifred Mayne along the road she had taken exactly three 
weeksearlier. The route to Cawnpore lay through Etawah 
a place where revoit had already broken out, but which had 
been evacuated by the mutineers, who, like those at 
Aligarh, Bulandshahr, a Meerut, and a score of 
other towns, ran off to Delhi after butchering all the 


Europeans within range. 

With a small escort of six troopers, hie servant, and 
two eee he travelled fast. As night was falling 
on June 4th, he re-entered the Grand Trunk Road some 
three miles north of Bithoor, where, all unknown to him, 
Nana Sahib’s splendid palace etood on the banks of the 


anges. 
It was his prudent habit to halt in small villages only. 
Towns might be traversed quickly without much risk, as 


By LOUIS TRAeY, 


_ Buthor of “ The Final War,” “ Rain- 
bow Island,” etc,, etc. "ame || Raeoos 


THE FIRST CHAPTERS. 

Tae scene is India, and the time is that just preceding 
the world-renowned Indian Mutiny. 

Frank Malcolm, an officer of the 3rd Native Cavalry, 
loves Winifred Mayne, niece of the Commissioner of 
Oudh. But he has affection for his profession, too, and 
tries to some extent to stave off Cupid’s attacks. 

One evening in April, 1857, he attempts to break in an 
Arab horse. The steed makes great efforts to free him- 
self from # master’s control, and Winifred, who is watch- 
ing the encounter between man and beast, witnesses a 
superb display of hormemanship. 

Nejdi, the horse, is not ‘easily conquered. He gallops 
away with his owner along the Grand Trunk Road. 
When he quiets down his master takes s hand in the 
game. The steed is spurred. Nejdi considers this a 
degradation mot to be borne, and makes another bolt. 
‘Across ditches end fields he rushes, and finally ends the 
affair by dashing into a stagnant moat of a castle. : 

When Malcolm manages to craw! out of the green elime 
and drag his refractory animal with him, a woman's 
laugh rings out. ~The officer looks up. 

Leaning over the battlemented wall is a young Moham- 
medan woman, @ woman richly garbed, and unveiled. 
Malcolm guesses her to be of high rank. She is the 
daughter of Bahadur Shah, King of Delhi. Going round 
to the gate of the lodge he has his apparel adjusted by 
the servants of the establishment, and when he rides 
away Nejdi is a conquered horse. . _ 

‘A month or so later when Frank visits Winifred et her 


On the 27th, Archdale Wilson led out the garrison to- 
wards the rendezvous fixed on by the force hurriedly 
collected in the Punjab for the relief of Delhi. On the 
afternoon of the cavalry vedettes reported the 
presence of a stron body of mutineers on the right bank 
of the River Hindun, near the village of Ghazi-ud-din 
Nuggur, and at a place where a high ridge commanded an 


bridge. ‘ 
A com Bockerg linotorg: dashed forward to seize the 


Mackenzie and Major Tombs, at the head of two batteries 
the river and turned the left 
flank of — sepoy force. Then the Rifles extended and 


men in Meerut oll give a good account of themselves 

when permitted! Actually, they won the two first battles 
of the cam: 

Exhausted by two days’ strenuous warfare in the burning 

, id not up the pursuit. The men were 

restin the field when a battalion of Ghoorkabs, the 

little fighting men of N: , arrived under the command 


uncle's bu , Do servants are near toattend him. They | of Colonel Reid. They ‘marched by way of Buland- darkness. ; ' 
have vani : with The Ind shahr, and Maloolm heard, to his dismay, that the native day, uo we ct be oar hah aes ai next 
fati ne Te Le creaun Wik wid, infaniry detachment stationed there, aided by the whole | ts¥’ars the night under the branches of a great pipal tree. 
Mutiny has Mares» eve sen SS population of the district, had committed the wildest |“ Cnomra, his Mahommedan bearer, was a sok ta 
xcesses. 


Frank’s own corps, besides others, has revolted. The 
mutineers swarm to the gaol and se ee im lit a fire, slew 
Then they scour the town in search © t a uma the kid, to @ sccompeniment of Sm sppropriate verse 
. n! We 
might have reached Agra, or that Nana-sahib had at 

them for his own 

comfort. 

Black despair sat in Malcolm's heart until the Brigadier 
sent for him, and ordered him to take charge of the guard 
that would escort the records and treasure from Meerut to 
Agra. He hailed this dangerous mission with gloomy joy. 
Love had no place in a soldier’s life, he tald Menself. 
Henceforth he must remember Winifred only when his 
sword was at the throat of eome wretched mutineer 
appealing for mercy. . 

e went to his tent to supervise the packing of his few 
petengags: His .bearer,* a Punjabi Mahommedan, who 
c sepoys fluently for disturbing the country dur- 
ing the hot weather, handed him a note which been 
brought by a camp follower. 

It was written in Persi-Arabic script, a sort of Arabic 
shorthand that demands the exercise of time and patience 
ere is can be deciphered by one not hiy acquainted 
with it. Thinking it was a request for emp mt, which 
he could not offer, Malcolm stuffed it carelessly into a 
pocket. He rode to Meerut, placed himself at the head of 
the 8th Cavalry, a detachment whose extra- 
ordinary fidelity a already been narrated, and set forth 


Instead of ir pretty residence, he sees nothing but 
chud “and ‘blackened’ walls. The savage horde has 
already visited the house. He comes across several | 
but they are all natives, marauders from the city, 
fancies. 

Whilst looking round the ruins, Frank meete one of 


orth that Perti-Arabic i ; 
close of the second battle of Ghazi-ud-din Nuggue. 

He was on the point of rolling it into a spill, but some 
subtle influence Ae him. He rose, walked to 
Chumru’s fire, and lit the cigar with a burning stick. 
Then, summoning a smart young jemadar, with whom he 
had talked a good deal during the journey he asked him 
to read the chit. The woman who sup) ied the chupatties 
fetched a tiny lamp. She held it while the trooper bent 
over the strange scrawl, and ran his eyes along it to learn 
the context. And this is what he read: 

“To all whom it may concern—Be it known that 
Maloolm Sahib, late of Conreer'e 3rd nt of 
Horse, is a friend of the heaven- Princess inara 

, and, provided he comes to the palace at Delhi 
within three days from the date hereof, he is to be pr 
safe conduct by all who owe —. to the Light of 
the World, the renowned King pt and Lord of all 
India, Bahadur Shah, Fuzl-lahi, P. -i-din.” 

The trooper scowled. Those concluding words—‘ By 
the grace of God, Defender of the Faith ”—perhaps 
touched a sore place, for he, too, was a true believer. 
“You are a long way from Delhi, sahib, and the chit is 
a week old. I su you did not pay the expected visit 
to her Hi ie Begum!” he said. 

“Tf you are talking of the Begum Roshinara, daughter 
of the King of Delhi,” put in the woman, who was ready 
énough to indulge in a gossip with these good-looking 
soldiers, ‘‘she passed through this ar 

“Surely you are telling some idle tale of the bazaar,” 


“No, sahib. My brother is s grass-cutter in the 
Nana’s stables. While I was at the well this morning a 
carriag © came ‘down the road. It was a rajah’s carriage 
and there were men pao, before and behind. I asked 
my brother if he had seen it, and he said that it brought 
the Ln Sey to Bithoor, where she is to wed the Nana.” 

“What! A Mahommedan princess to marry a 

infin!” 


“Tt may be 80, eahib. They eay these great people do 


situation is dangerous, he tries bluff. —__ . 

“Stand aside, there!” he cays in Hindustani. “And 
you had better clear the roadway. A troop of cavalry is 
Tiding fast behind.” . 

The natives listen, but disbelieve. 

“One of gg hoe gg Bahadur Shah is a Mayne 


at morning with his train of bullock-carts and their 
esco 
He called the first halt in the village where he had parted 
with Winifred. The headman professed himself unable to 
five any information, but the application of a etirrup- 
ther to his bare back while his wrists were tied to a 
hie Kings hunting: lodge 
*s hunti 
‘ ing Dg ay 


had hastened through Aligarh on his wa; to Cawnpore, not 
turning aside to visit Agra, which ban fifty alles down 
the Bombay branch of the Grand Trunk Road. 

Malcolm drew a negative comfort from the moullah's 
tale. That night he encam near a fair-sized village 
i which was ominously denu of men. 

sun ¢ A party of nuns and French acrobats belonging to a 
well as in name. , circus, whom he was the means of rescuing from the rebels, 

Frank is the outburst, and he temporises aaipes him in his quest after Winifred. 

etout, important-look. nuns, he ascertained, were coming from Fategarh to 


go where ehe lista—I care not. 


I off li 
wealth, and a career. She will lead you to death. What 


a inifred’s uncle recognises | Whballa, and they had met ti f ‘ ; i 
om as Nasegabib, 8 man with strong influence over the Nane-sahib below A ; With aim mere iro Huropen Of | not. consider such things when there is eug be 
i y. and an elderly gentleman, but they were | "+ Bat what 0 can this marriage serve?” 
Nana offers to Mr. Mayne and his niece, and to | trevelling 00 rapidly that it was impossible to learn who Bat what good purpces 
conduct thin to ‘The offer is and Frank ee ee eahe ile pectcigedl sag The women Soked up at Malcolm under her long eye- 
ndes back alone to Meerut, ere, then, was. news. | Like every other | “Where have you been, sahib, that you have not heard 
* Copyright im the United Bates by Edward J. Clode, New Englishmen in India, Maloolm believed that the mutiny that the sepoys have proclaimed the Nana as King!” she 
York, 1907, © A personal servant; often valet and waiter combined. asked timidly. 
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“King! Is he to fight the Begum’s father?” suddenly quell the excitement of the combat that had | routine, they burst open the gaol, burnt the public o 
“T ow not, a ated Beth is far ot, and Cawnpore | ended thus disastrously. But his complete helplessness— | robbed the ages and secured passerine mee 
fs near. Perchance they may both be kings.” the fact that he was to be hanged like some wretched pas ge icles while the ever-swelling mob of criminals 
A man's voice called from the darkness, and the woman | felon by men wearing the uniform of which he had been | an loafers made pandemoniam in the bazaar, the saner 
hurried away. Malcolm, of course, was in a position to | so proud—these things etirred him to the verge of frenzy. spirits among the mutineers hurried to Bithoor to ascer. 
appraise the accuracy of her story. He knew that the guia, he thought | tain the will of the man who was regarded as leader. 
ana, a native dignitary with a grievance against the rom Kurnaul to He was expecting them, erly perhaps, but with a 
Government, was a guest of Bahadur Shah a month before | Meerat. Why had Hodson succeeded? Would. Hodson, | certain quaking that demanded the assistance of the 
the Mutiny broke out, and was at the Meerut hunting- “knowing the exceeding importance of his mission, have | “ Raja’s peg,” 8 blend of champagne and brandy that :, 
lodge on very night of its inception. turned to rescue a servant or raise a fallen horse? ‘Would calcelatel to fire heart and brain to madness more 
If measured by Princess Roshinara’s words, her relations speedily than any other intoxicant. 
with the Brahmin leader were far {rom lover-like. Whtt, He was conversing with his nephew Rao Sahib, and his 
then, did this sudden journey to Cawnpore portend! chief lieutenants, Tantia Topi and a Mahommedan named 
Was Sir Hugh Wheeler aware of the proposed marriage, Azim-Ullah, when the native officers of the rebel regi. 
with all the terrible consequences that it heralded? At ments clattered into his presence. 3 
** Maliarajah,” said their chief, ‘‘a kingdom is yours if 


any rate, his line of action was clear. i I d : 
‘Get the men together, Akhab Khan,” he said to the ~~ join us, but it is death if you side with the 
He hed with the fine air of one who sees approach. 


jemadar. ‘“ We march at once.” 

Within five minutes they were on the road. There was . od. i 
no moon, and the trees bordering both sides of the way ing the fruition of long-cherished plans. He auvanced a 
made the darkness intense. The still atmosphere, too, was pace, confidently. : 
almost orepowersae: The dry earth, sun-baked to a “« What have I to do with the British?” he asked. 
depth of many feet, was giving. off its store of heat “ Are they not my enemies, too? I am with you.” 
accumulated during the day. The air seemed to be “Will you us to Delhi, Maharajah?” 
quivering as though it were laden with the fumes of a “Why not? That is the natural rallying-ground of all 

lurnace. It was a night when men might die or go mad who wish the downfall of the present Government.” 
under the mere strain of existence. Its very languor was 
intoxicating. Nature seemed to brood over some wild 
revel, A fearsome thunder-storm or howling tornado of 
dust might reveal her fickleness of mood at any moment. 

It was Man, not the elements, that was destined to war 
that night. The emall party of horsemen were ridin 
through the scattered houses of Bithoor, and had passed 
a bril fian tly-lighted palace which Malcolm took to the 
residence of Nana Sahib, when they were suddenly 
ordered to halt. Some native soldiers, not wearing the 
Company’s uniform, formed a line across the road. 
Malcolm, drawing his sword, advanced towards them. 

«Whose troops are you?” he shouted. 

‘There was no direct ‘answer, but a score of men, armed 
with muskets and bayonets, and carrying a number of 
lanterns, came nearer. It must be remembered that 
Malcolm, a subaltern of the 3rd Cavalry, wore a turban 
and sash. He spoke Urdu exceedingly well, and it was 


ul Huq brought 
heel-rope that was to serve as & halter. 

The man was a Pathan, cdo lean, and sinewy, with 
the nose and eyes of a bird of prey. Though a hawk 
would show mercy to a prope sparrow eooner than this 
cut-throat to a ig go the robber instinct in him made 
him pguse before he tied the fatal noose. 

“Have you gone through the Nazarene’s pockets, 
sirdar?” he asked. —- ae, 

“No,” was the impatient answer. ‘Of what avail’ is 
it? These chota-sahibs* have no money. And Cawnpore 
awaits us.” . 

** Nevertheless, oe rupee counts. And he ong My 
carrying letters of v ue to the Maharajah. Once he is 
evinging up there he will be out of reach, and our caste 
does no’ permit us to defile our hands by touching s dead 


While the callous ruffian was delivering himself of this 
curious blend of arse and do his skilled fi 

were rifling Malcolm’s pockets. irst, he drew forth a 
sealed packet addressed to Sir Hugh Wheeler. He recog- 
nised the Government envelope, and, though neither of 
the pair could read English, Abdul Huq handed it to his 
leader with an “‘ I-told-you-so” air. 


“Then behold, O honoured one, we offer you our fealty.” 

They pressed near him, tendering the hilts of their 
swords, He touched each weapon, and placed his hands 
on the head of ite owner, wetting thai he would keep his 
word, and be faithful to the trust they reposed in him. 

“Our brothers of the 53rd and 56th have not joined us 


oy prey a gaily-caparisoned Morse, 903 surrounded 


Thus it befell that the mob of horsemen wrested ast 
Malcolm and hie guards as they entered the palace. The 
Subadar tried in vain to attract the Nana's attention. 
Reaeing beh 5a atighs be oepemen 3 he were not in the 


take their prisoner before the Begum, and yan off to 
thers. e counted 


difficult in the g’ to recognise him as a European. ~ It was in Frank’s mind to revile the men, but, most 
“We have orders to stop and examine all wayfarers,” happily, he composed himeelf sufficiently to resolve that me uq, pad pe, agri his chief, smiled 
began some man in authority; but a lifted lantern re- | he would die like an officer and a gentleman, while the Better serve a king’s daughter ; Shia dogs 


vealed Frank’s white face; instantly, several guns were last words on his lips would be a prayer. 


8 : P , | who are so ready to fawn on a Brahmin,” said he to his 
pointed at him. | : The next document produced was the Persi-Arabic | comrade, another Pathan and» Sunni like himself, for 
Follow me!” he cried to his escort. : scrawl which. purported to be a ‘‘safe-conduct” issued by | Islam, united against Christendom, is divided ” into 

A touch of the spurs sent Nejdi with a mighty bound | Bahadur Shah, whom the rebels acclaimed as their ruler. seventy-two warring sects. Hence, the wavering loyalt 
ines eee oe toe io rabble whe held the road” Malcolm | Until that instant, the Englishman had given no thought | of two sepoy bat im Gawapone: cartied Maltoln 14k 
bent low in the saddle, and a scattered volley revealed | to it. But when he saw the look of consternation that | of the Nans’s path, and led him straight to the presence 


flitted across the face of the Subadar when his eyes took 
in the meaning of the writing, despair yielded to hope, 
and he managed to say thickly : 

“ Perhaps you will understand now that you, ought to 
a business ere you proposed to hang me 
off- fs 

His active brain devised a dozen expedients to account 
for his presence in Bithoor, but the native officer was far 
too shrewd to be beguiled into setting hig prisoner at 
liberty. After re-reading the pass, to make sure of its 
significance, the rebel leader curtly told Abdul Huq and 
another sowar to bring the Feringhi into the presence of 
the Maharajah, by which title he evidently indicated 
Nana Sahib. . 

The order was at least a reprieve, and Malcolm 
breathed more freely. He even as confidently about 
his horse and the members of his escort. He was Cpe 
no reply save a muttered curse, a command to hol his 
tongue, and an angry tug at his tied arms. 

It is hard to picture the degradation of such treatment 
of a British officer by a native trooper. The Calcutta 
Brahmin who was taunted by a Lascar—a warrior-priest 
insulted by a social leper—scarce flinched more keenly 
under the gibe than did Malcolm when he heard the tone 
of his captors. Truly, the flag of Britain was trailing in 
the mire, or these men would not have dared to ad 
him in that fashion. In that bitter moment he felt for 
the first time that the Mutiny was a real is 

Hitherto, in spite of the murders and incendiarism of 
Meerut, the risings in other stations, the proclamation of 
Bahadur Shah as Emperor, and the conflicts with 
the Mogul’s armed retainers on the battlefield of Ghazi- 
ud-din Nuggur, Malcolm was inclined to treat the 
outburst as a mere blaze of local fanaticism, a blaze that 


the tree-shrouded houses in a series of bright flashes. 
Fortunately, under such conditions, there is more room to 
miss than to hit. None of the bullets harmed horse or 
man, and the sowars were not quite near.enough to be in 
the line of fire. 

After a quick sweep or two with his sword, Malcolm 
saw that his men were laying about heartily. A 
pack-horse, however, had stumbled, bringing down the 
animal ridden by Chumru, the bearer. To save hid faith- 
ful servant, Frank wheeled Nejdi, and cut down a native 
who was lunging at Chumru with a bayonet. 

More shots were fired, and a sowar was wounded. He 
fell, shouting to his comrades for help. A general mélée 
ensued. The troopers slashed at the men an foot, and the 
sepoys fired indiscriminately at anyone on horseback. 
[The uproar was so great, and the fighting so strenuous 
that Maloolm did not hear the approach of a body of 
a until a loud voice bawled : 5 

a should brothers slay brothers? Cease your 
quar: , in the name/of the faith! Are there not 
Ree oO accursed Feringhis on whom to try your 

es? ; 

Then the young officer saw, too late, that he was sur- 
rounded by ‘@ ring of steel. Yet he strove to rally his 
escort, four of the men to obey his command, and, 

re lf in front, lef them at the vague forms that 
locked the road to Cawnpore. 

In the confusion, he might have cut his way through 
had not Nejdi unfortunately jumped over a wounded man 
at the instant Frank was —s a blow at a sowar. His 
sword swished harmless]: in the air, and his adversary, 
hitting out wildly, struck t! Englishman’s head with 
forte of his sabre. The violent shock dazed Malcolm for 
a second, but all might yet have been well were it not for 
an unavoidable accident. A sepoy’s bayonet became en- 
tangled in the reins. 

In the effort to free hia weapon the man gave such a tug 
to the bit on the near side that the Arab crossed his 
forel and fell, throwing his rider violently. Frank 
landed fairly on his head. His turban saved his neck, 
but could not prevent momentary concussion. For a while 
he lay as one dead. 

When he came to his senses he found that his arms were 
tied behind his back, that he had been carried under a 
big tree, and that a tall native, in the uniform of a subadar 
a ve 2nd Bengal Cavalry, was holding a lantern close to 

jis face. ; 

_ ‘Tam an officer of the 3rd Cavalry,” he said, trying to 
Tigo. ‘* Lil do you, a man in my own service, suffer me 
to be bound?” 

“You are no officer of mine, Feringhi,” was the scorn- 
fal reply. ‘‘ You are safely trussed, ause we thought 
it better sport to dangle you from a bough than to stab 
you where yen dropped. Quick, there, with that hecl- 

, Abdul Huq. We have occupation. Let us hang 
this crow here to show other Nazarenes what they may 
expect. And we have no time to lose. The Nana may 
sppear at any moment.” « hood of Cawnpcre that night. As a matter of historical 

APRA APRA PAPI PIIIPIPIPIP ISP LIDIA ar while Bakon 3s 7“ from ere rete 
3 CHAPTER FIVE. § | Roshinare Begum hed come to, Sithoor » ents 
3 a, Waseem talorvanns.” Infantry and 2nd Cavalry had risen at Cawnpore, | 


Princess 

The lapse of three weeks had paled thaj lady's glowin 
cheeks and deepened the pre her aye” Nok uy 
was she worn by anxiety, in addition to the physical 
fatigue of the long jewaer from Delhi, but the day's 
happenings had not helped to lighten the load of care. 
Yet she was SL at seeing Malcolm. 

ou be here?” ghe cried instantly, 
addressing him before Abdul Huq could open his mouth 


er.” 

a yet is all a ws idle talk?” broke in Abdul Huq 
ly. “This Feringhi was carryin dispat .ches——"” 
“Peace, dog!” cried the Be; om, “Unfasten the 
sahib’s arms, and begone. What! thou hesitate!” 
She clapped her hands, and some members of her body- 

guard ran forward. - 

“Throw these troopers into the courtyard,” she com- 
manded. ‘If they resist——” . 

But the Pathans were too wise to refuse obedience. 
Not yet had the rebels felt their true power. They 

untied Malcolm’s bonds, and disappeared. Using 
eyes and ears each moment to better advantage, Frank 
was alive to the confusion that reigned in Nana Sahib’s 
abode. Men ran hither and thither in aimless disorder. 
The Brahmin’s retainers were like jackals who knew that 
the lion had killed and the feast was spread. The only 
servants who preserved the least semblance of discipline 
were those of the Princess Roshinara. It was an hour 
when the cool brain might contrive its own ends. . 

“Tl am, Leo m Legos Se 308, a ait 
Frank. ray you, extend your clemency to my . 
T have an cosa’ ol six sowars and aservant. Someof them 
are wounded. My iecaes te ae ree ta pal 

He paused. He saw quite clearly that paid no 
heed to a word that he was saying. : i 

Some of his h had reached her intelligence. 
She t him by the wrist, and hurried him along 4 
corridor into a garden, mutte’ ag she went: 

“ Allah hath sent thee, Malcolm-sahib. What matters 
thy men and a horse. Yet will I see to their safety, if 
that be possible. Yes, yes, I_must do that. You will 
need them. And, remember, I am trusting thee. Wilt 
thou obey my behests?”" . . a 

“‘T would be capable of little gratitude if I refused, 
Princess,” said he. : 

Leading him past an astonished guardian of the zenana, 
who not protest when this imperial lady thought fit 
to profane the sacred portal by admitting an infidel, = 
brought Malcolm through s door into a larger git on 
surrounded by s by wall. She pointed to a pavilion a 


Forces. 
Now, at last, he saw the a ge of hate with which 
in India. He heard 
Mahommedans alluding to a Brahmin as & leader—eo 
might a wolf and a snake make common alliance against 


its farthest extremi 
“Wait there,” she said. “When those come to you 
whom you will have faith in, do that which he who brings 
them ehall tell you. Fail not. Your own life and the 
lives of your friends will ers on a thread, yet trust . 
that it shall not be severed while you obey my commands. 


; 3 Nana Sahib was deep with mpey 
RALIVIDADIIDADADADALALLIAALALIPLAL regiments stationed there, and his adherents ultimatel 


. ; managed to persuade these two corps to throw off r 
Tar ominous order filled Malcolm’s soul with a fierce allegiance to the British Raj. Following the ised 


: He was not afraid of death. The wine of life ran 
‘ee sttmgly in his veins that craven fear should so © Junior officers, (Another instalment next week.) 
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land: eee 
who “go down to-the sea in ships.”) \ 


ee 


Lucaacn, sir? No? Only want a chat with me? 


Righ ‘are. I’m always ripe for a gossip, and I 
can tell. by the cut of your iid that you'll make it 

Want 10 know all the ins and outs of my life. 
Well, to , I’ turn myself inside out. 
Catch hold of the railing; your hair is going to be 


riz. - 

My early days were spent in Great Yarmouth, where 
my rok ia ig a well-to-do fisherman, with a share 

a smack. . 
hs soon as I could toddle, it was my great delight 
to go to ses with dad, and he was always glad to 
have his “laddie” with him.. But these happy days 
soon came to an end, for my father was d . I 
remember it as if-it were yesterday instead of nigh 
sixty years. ago. ? 

A calm day had given place to unsettled weather, 
and by two o'clock in the morning it was blowing o 

le. to. 
OW nd ‘eniy bom ont below, and when I awoke 
one of the hands was bending over me, and there was 
a sight of sorrow in his face. . 

Instinctively I knew that something terrible had 
happened, and’ { was all too right. Tackling a 
dangerous job, which he would not leave to anyone 
else, my father had fallen overboard and been swept 
away in the raging seas. 

The news b ; my mother’s heart ; soon she joined 
the old dad, and thus, at the age of eleven, I found 
myself an orphan. 


FORTY YEARS A SAILOR. 


I knocked about Yarmouth helping the fishermen 
until I was old enough to go to sea, and a sailor I 
was for over forty years. : 

There is not much in the world worth seeing that 
I haven’t seen, and if I were to tell you a tenth part 
of the hardships and adventures I have gone through 
you would pa me down as twin brother to “Long- 
shoreman Billy.”: : 3 

I have been captured by Chinese pirates, and kept 
a prisoner for two rs, never knowing when 
mightn’t make up their minds to “chop” me, until 
rescued by @ British man-of-war. I have been wrecked 
three times, and I have experienced all the horrors 
of a fire at sea. I must tell you of that latter event. 

We were off to the coast of Jamaica, almost becalmed, 
and I was pacing the deck to keep myself awake, the 
night being very sultry, when I smelt smoke, and, as 
I was nosing round to find out where it came from, 
suddenly a great volume of smoke and flames burst 
from between decks. 

My word! I have been in plenty of ti iat plaows, 
but I know nothing to try one’s nerves li cry 
of “Fire!” at sea. : 

The fire had already gone too far to ve got under, 
us hands eestelt” Cg ge distress were seen, and 
all hands escaped. But I lost baggage, money, every- 
thing, save the clothes I stood up in. 


au A HOBBY AND A WIFE. 
This experience sickened me of the sea, I worked 


my eer home to Li 1, and, to shorten m 
tale, as rat said when got out of the trap, 
settled down on Merseyside. 

I have only been a porter, however, for € gs: eight 
years. Before that I picked up a very fair living as 
a boatman, doing so well that I was able to buy 
my own craft.“ : 

But Fate seemed ‘to have a down on me, for in 
the great fire e, when the landing stage was 
destroyed, I lost my boat, and, thrown on my beam 
ends, Vecame a porter. 

I don’t earn a fortune at the billet—barely enough 
to heap the old hulk from sinking. But I shouldn’t 


T’ve knocked about more than most men, and you 
can’t burn the candle at both ends, and eat it, too, 
as Shakespeare says. 

To occupy my leisure hours I have fet a hobby and 
a wife. former is pigeons, and I’ve got a cou 
of “homers” that a £10 note wouldn't buy. As for 
the other home bird—well, my old earthquake ain’t 
® bad sort, as women go. course, she often lets 
me know, 
ees ei) 

a you say about putting me in your paper 
as a “landmark” ? Why didn’t you say so before, 
and I'd have tickled you up with my adventures at 
Waterloo and Trafalgar, and told you of my hair- 
breadth escapes from the sea “sarpent.” But, after 
all, it’s better to tell the commonplace truth than to 
Paint things red wish lies. 


Something About the Latest Ideas on the Market. 
A Clock that Speaks. 


strokes of a bell. 
Hygienic. 


length of her tongue, but when I'm laid: 


NEW AND STRANGE. 


A wove ty in clocks is that which speaks the time 
instead of a the hour or half-hour by so many 
e phonograph inside the clock tells 

the time in a well-modulated voice. 


Bansers are adopting an idea which has been used by 
certain dentists; this is to have a of paper on the 
chair, instead of a pad of cloth, where the ead rests. 
After each sitting the upper square of paper is removed, 
perng the pad fresh and clean for the next occupant. 
The advantage of this idea is obvious. 

Useful for Housewives. 

Tue Eclipse bread-kneader will be useful to housewives 
who make their own bread. The ingredients are placed in 
a can, which has some simple mechanism inside ; house- 
wife merely turns a handle for three minutes, and the 
dough is kneaded. - 

Dries the Hair Quickly. 

Tue electric hair-drying machine ought to be a boon to 
ladies. After washing the head the process of drying the 
hair is a laborious one, but it is rendered easy by this 
novelty. A small case with a fan and wire coils produces 
hot air; this is conveyed through a tube, and can be 
syplied to any part of the head, rapidly drying the damp 

alr. 


For Lifting the Jars. 

In placing cooked food in tins or jars, it is customary to 
set the receptacles in a boiler and boil them for a short 
a ol prior oa To re - ars from this bolling 
water withou' scalded is a requiring some skill, 
so a lifter has béen invented. A plate is pushed under 
the jar; a handle is then turned, when a holder drops over 
the neck, and the jar is lifted clear of the water and 
deposited on a slab. The lifter is a kind of miniature 
crane. 


No Colds this Way. 


on the after the hair has been brushed; a cap is 
pecs! over the hair, and is allowed to remain all night. 
n the peeraing the hair is brushed again, and the result 
is equal to tha 


Holdiag Up the Union Jack. 


fone Som to adven , and it can easily be secured to 
window frame. is holder is so simple that anyone 


A TrowblesSaver, 


A wew sleeve-holder, for keeping short sleeves in place 
while putting on overcoat or jacket, is made of a 


and the arm, while 
free ring is held by the thumb. The short eleeve is 
thus kept from being pushed up, and much trouble and 
anno 


A Haagiag Stove. 
A GAS HEATING stove that can be es | on the wall is a 
t has an arrange- 
plates inside an external casing, 80 


apartment. The actuat consumption of gas is very small. 
Fastens Railway Carriage Doors. 

AN arrangement for preventing railway carriage doors 
from flying open has been ted b; Bea Campbel 
Munro, & Lees, of 106 Princess ,» Moss Side, Man- 
chester. A simple piece of mechanism, inclosed in a pro- 
tecting case, _— the door handle fast until a trigger is 
moved; it usually requires the use of both hands to open 
the door which has this attachment, so it effectually pre- 
vents thoughtless or ignorant tampering with the handle, 
which is the cause of so many fatalities. It also prevents 
an intending passenger from making an attempt to enter 
a carriage while the train is moving, for it is obviously 
difficult to make use of both hands to open a door while a 
person is running along by the side of the train. . 
Electric Light that can be Turned Low. 

Tue “Variable” electric incandescent lamp realises to 
perfection an idea which many have striven to put into 
practical form. One disadvantage of the incan- 
descent electric lamp is that you cannot turn it down, as 
you can the gas; it must either be full on or switched off 
completely. For sick rooms, and for many other purposes, 
this is a decided drawback. With the “Variable” lamp 
this is overcome in a simple manner. It has two filaments, 
of different candle-powers, and by the mere rotation of 
the lamp .it is possible to have any con of three candle- 
powers. Thus, a lamp with a 5 can wer and 16 candle- 
power filament can be made to give 5, 16, or 21 candle- 

wer, The lamp will fit any standard holder, and ig made 

all voltages. The price is 3s., and it can be had from 
the Electric p Syndicate, 109 Victoria Street, London. 


many-sided personality of “ 
now undergoing fifteen 
plicity in the attem 

is her passionate love of little children. 


WOMEN CRIMINALS WHO WORSHIP 
CHILDREN. 

One of the most striking traits in the complex, 

icago May,” the woman 

imprisonment for com- 

murder of “Eddie” Guerin, 


After her conviction, she was given by the police 


the character of the most dangerous woman criminal 
in Europe. 


In this robably erred on the side 
of leniency. They should have said “in the world,” 
for America knows—and dreads—her equally with 


urope. 

Blackmailer, thief, wanton, attem murderess— 
all this is she, and more besides. Yet the fact re- 
mains, nevertheless, that she has proved herself oft- 
times a veritable Fairy Godmother to the guiter- 


‘snipes of London, the cum of Paris, and the tiny 


“toughs” of the New York Tenderloin. 

Only last year she took twenty children from the 
Soho slums, “stood” them a luxurious tea, and paid 
for them to see the Drury Lane pantomime. She 
also te freely of her ill-gotten gains to the Fresh 
Air nd, the Children’s Country Holiday Fund, 
and other similar organisations. 

Nor is this trait peculiar to “Chicago May” only 
amongst women criminals. On the contrary, it is 
said by those who have made a study of the question 
to be very strongly developed in a large number of 


_ To cite but one other instance. The famous—or 
infamous—woman crook, who is known to the police 
of every capital in Europe by her pet soubriquet of 
“Pretty Polly,” is so passionately fond of children 
that she even steals them upon! occasion. She cannot 
resist it, the police say, and she treats them always 
most kindly. Once she got three years’ penal servi- 
tude for running away with a gipsy’s child from 
Epsom Downs, and at her trial it transpired that 
she had lavished over £20 in clothes and toys for it 
during the six weeks or so it had remained in her 
possession. 
oe Ee 
DOMESTIC COURTESY, 

At as Lambeth guardians’ and officers’ dinner Mr. 
Frank Bryant told a et f of a Lambeth lad who was 
age by his school teacher as to his father’s 

ristian name. 

Teacher: “What’s your name?” 

Boy: “ Jones.” 

“Your father’s name?” 

“ Jones.” 

“And his other name?” 

“Mr. Jones.” 

“No, no. What does your mother call him?” 


AWAY. 


GIVEN 


ABSOLUTELY FREE OF CHARGE. 
A Wonderful Book on Money-Making, 


Within the last few weeks there has been an over- 
whelming demand for a remarkable book dealing with 
a subject of absorbing interest, a subject that interests 
both young and old, rich and poor alike. This little 
volume does not ascend into the realms of visions; on 
‘the contrary, it tears aside the curtain that so often 
obscures our mnderstanding of things, and it deals with 
plain, cold facts. It enlightens the man who is interested 
and instructs and informs the man who is ignorant. 
It tells of new fields and pastures green and pointe— 
without fear or favour—to where those fields and 


pastures lie. 

This is not a book for the library shelf. It is a book 
to be read, and can be read by the young as well as the 
old. It will serve as a fond of information for the 
former and a source of inspiration to the latter. For 

careful, thrifty man or woman it is one of the 
books that is essential. One’s education is not complete 
without having read its thrilling and fascinating pages. 
The subject of money-making by modern methods is 
fally explained, and, considering the invaluable nature 
of the information imparted, it is done in such a masterly 
manner that your interest is at its highest pitch from 
eatin kueitiedi ihiomeani 
early one hun ean ies of this publication 
have already been distributed, and those whe: have read 
it through have sent for copies for their friends. 

This book, that no one can read without benefit, will, 
for a limited only, be sent free to all inquirers. 

There is, of course, no telling how soon it may be 
impossible to procure further copies, and it would 
therefore be unwise to miss such an opportunity. 

Write at once—to-day—and you will receive a copy 
by return post. 

‘Simply send your full name and address (a post-card 
will do) to the peers, Messrs. Arnold and Butler 
(Room 421 B), 124 Holborn, London, E.C. 

spe Book wal he Lye dhe absolutely free of all cost, 
and you may keep it without incurring any obligatio: 
of any kind.—[ADvr.] oe 


* IOna- 
“The Love Affairs of My Brother Bill,” by Berta Ruck, in thie week's HOME NOTES, are calculated to 
get a emile out of anything. 
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_188 No Past is Dead. —=-~ 


s DRAMATIC By SIDNEY WARWICE, 
SERIAL. ‘STORY. Author of ‘Shadows of London," “The Knave of Diamonds," “In Name Only," etc., ete. 


PAPA PAA PPPS PPD PLP LAP PPP DD LPP PP PPI people possibly can be, Cis, you'll look back on all this | very rich man. I have no reason for not telling you his 
> CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE. ¢ Hage ngncnse of your Like bad dream!” he assed ber ae Oe eet T cad’ Calin sinitleds aid 
3 : . ? is, 8 3 an 
A Glimpse of the Seamy Side. She las, hed and ghook her head. Yes, she told herself, | looked quickly at Olive, who had gone suddenly er 
—MAAAAAAAAAAADADIAAIIIAA DADA LADD NG | she did like Jim; she liked him very much indeed. Byt she heard the name. 


“Ip k mo, I think the play’s done,” said Carruthers. | she was not going to mafry anyone; ene was ing to bean} Burgo: ne was puzzled. He wondered why the men- 
ae a en ST” ask Ayh age 1 cclee Nenad on Deards, despite the cold water pnb the name ould have euch a palpably jactacening 
° m. sf 


“Well, I was Gooey | to a chap this morning at the bar he persisted in throwing on her enthusiasm. a 
of my hotel, who was fighting depression with sherry-and-| “By Jove!” as he looked suddenly at his watch, “it's 
bitters, whom I recognised as the low comedian of last | time we went back for Lady Trent. I ordered lunch for 
night. We got quite pally, and he confided to me that he ; one o'clock, and, unromantic as it sounds, Cis, your callous 
eaw himself, in the not remote future, travelling back to refusal of my heart and hand hasn’t affected my appetite!” 
town ‘on his luggage,’ as he put it, because he jolly well said Mr. James Carruthers, . 
knew that none of the company would get their free back The formance that night was the closing one of a 
when ‘this stumour of a show’—his words again, and a week of heart-breaking “business.” If the receipts at the 
very accurate description—dried up. He prop ied that | preceding five nights had been wretched, to-night’s was bad 
it will dry up next week. You know, Cis, it is a pretty enough to constitute a record. 
rank show after all. The company isn’t great; Burgoyne, | Three minutes before ringing-up, Burgoyne looked 
as an actor, is about as wicked as they're made, and the through the curtain and counted fifteen people in the pit. 
piece has been tinkered about until it isn’t recognisable as The entire amount taken at the doors would not have 
the play 1 saw in town. I am inclined to endorse his | reached thirty shillings, but for Jim Carruthers, who paid 
erp y.” for a seat in the dress circle—the most expensive part in 

lia looked startled. house—and sat through the performance in solitary 

“Oh, I don’t think that things can be so bad as that,” state, contributing most of the applause. The company 
she cried. “I know, of course, that business hasn't been played in a hopelessly dispirited manner, as though they 
good, but it may ap aaah el anticipated the worst when they assembled for “ treasury : 

“ After eampling the show myself last night, I would be after the final fall of the curtain. 
willing-to lay long odds that it doesn’t,” he said. “ There's 
a limit to what the British public will stand, you know! 


Sure enough the worst came. 
But about your father, Cis; you ask if I am going to tell 


The players stood in dejected groups with harasscd faces- 
exchanging anxious oye waiting for Mr. Burgoyne, who 

him that I’ve found the truant. The question is—are you 

going to write to him or shall I?” 


aad ew that he desired to speak to the company on 

the stage. “ 

“Tt you do, Jim, I'll never speak to you again!” she Burgoyne’s jauntiness had deserted him for once; he 

told him. . : 5 looked rather nervops, and he eegmed to ‘have some diffi- 
“That means that you'll write?—for one of us has to, | culty in finding words. As his company knew, he said, 

Cis, don’t you understand what a lot of worry and anxiety despite their loyal, and whole-hearted efforts in the in- 

all this has given your father? You suddenly disappear, terests of the show, the public had not responded in the 

merely leaving a note telling him that you can take care of 

yourself—which he, naturally, very much doubts! Of 


manner that undoubtedly so excellent. a show deserved. 

In the immortal words of the Bard, himself once a poor 

course, he’s worried. It wasn’t exactly playing the game, player, it was not in mortals to command euccess; but his 

you know, Cis——” talented compsny had done more, they had, by their 
playing, one and all, deserved it. 

“He wouldn't butter us up if there wasn’t something 
pretty ag en to swallow coming!” said the low 
comedian disgustedly to Miss Lewisham. “I ehall be pre- 
cious thankful if I see half my salary. All that guff about 
the Bard seems to darkly hint that it will be a case of 
bilking Mother Bunn at my digs, at the cost of my props. 
It’s amen to my wardrobe this time!” He aiken from 
wa 2 and bitter experience. ; 

ven half-salaries proved to be an exaggerated estimate. 
Mr. Burgoyne, descending from rhetoric to brutal facts, 
much regretted that he was only in a position to pay a 
portion of the salaries due to his loyal ianese—aal that 
portion worked: out at considerably less than half. 


“Do you know Sir Ailwyn?” he asked quickly. 


“Yes, I have met him,” said Celia evasively, turning 


away. ; 

is Celia, I wonder if it’s true—if my husband really did 
promise to back Mr. Burgoyne?” Olive broke out, when she 
and Celia were — al ne the passage to the stage door. 
“It makes me feel horrib Mf responsible—all these poor 
folks getting only a few shillings instead of their salaries. 
and all of them so hard up.” The sight of the pitiful, 
hopeless consternation that Burgoyne’s announcement nad 
spread among her fellow-players had gone to her heart. 
“Celia, whatever happens, they must be paid! Fortunately 
I have some money——” . 

“You mean that you will lend Mr. Burgoyne enough to 
pay what is owing to the company? It’s awfully good of 
you, dear. I only wish I could help you,” Celia added 
ruefully, who had already been prevailed upon by plausible 
Mr. Burgoyne to lend him “temporarily > what money she 


“No,” eaid Olive decidedly, “for the simple reason that 
I don't trust Mr. Burgoyne. _It is the company I am 
anxious to help, not the manager. He had no right to start 
the tour at all, unless he was sure he could pay those 
dependent on him. As far as the men in the company are 
concerned, I am going to ask Mr. Carruthers to act for 
me—of course, they must not know the ananey comes from 
me. You and I can see Miss Lewisham and Elsa Ress, and 
invent some tactful story so that their pride won't be hurt. 
I can’t go to sleep till I know everyone is paid!” cried 
Olive. “If only Ailwyn doesn’t find out through his con- 
nection with Mr. co cg where I am!" she added. 

That fear haunted Olive throughout the Sunday journey 
to the next town—a journey that was a much more 
cheerful one than they had expected to the company in 
general, who had mysteriously, and to their own utter 
astonishment, received their deficiencies of salary after all, 
though not through Mr. Burgoyne’s hands. Their air of 
cheerfulness was somewhat surprising to Burgoyne under 
the circumstances, from whom the matter had been kept 


secret. 

‘At the band rehearsal on Monday morning it seemed as 
though Olive's fears were to be realiced. 

Burgoyne received a wire in the course of the rehearsal. 
He had eent a strongly-worded telegram to Ailwyn Trent, 
and to strengthen his appeal had referred to “two lady 
amateurs in the company known to you—their position 
desperate for want of money—if police-court proceedings, 

.“ However, all will ba well. yet,”. added. Burgoyne, try- ean name implicated.”: At last Trent’s silence had been 

ing to speak easily. “My backer has played me a shabby en, and an answer had comé. His hands trembled as 
trick in neglecting to remit the sinews of war, but he’s a | he opened the telegram. Then his face cleared as if by 
rich man, and the money’s sure to come, and is as good as-| magic, and became radiant. 
in your pockets”—which was a rosier view of the case “Good news! My backer is coming down to Haxby. 
than the ag al company to take, who had | Miss Fairlie!” he cried to Celia, purpcsely loudly enough 
their week’s landlady’s bill to settle, to- we for the rest of the company to hear. “Sir Ailwyn Trent's 
, Burgoyne had telegraphed in strong terms that day to ing here to-day.” 
Ailwyn Trent. If no response was forthcoming, as seemed In blank consternation Celia took and read the telegram 
' not unlikely since all his recent appeals had been ignored, that Pesporae jubilantly held out to her. : 
he had decided that he must run up to Yorkshire from The telegram was unsigned, but the office from which it 
the next town visited and see Trent personally, letting his | had been Yispatched was that of the north-country town 
part in the piece be taken by some other member of the | on the outskirts of which the Trent Manor House stood, 
a and was corroboration of Dergayme® statement. 

Although Trent had already paid the entire amount that | “ Received wire. Coming down to-day by 2.30 train.” 
he had agreed to pay, Burgoyne had fully persuaded him- Olive etared at the message that had a purport for her 
self that he had been wer eee treated by the man | of which Burgoyne little dreamed.. 
whom he had already blackmailed to the extent of five Her husband, Ailwyn Trent, was coming down to-day to 
hundred pounds. He was full of a burning sense of in- | this town where they were playing, and they must 
jury against the man whose secret he had traded on; that | inevitably meet! 
secret was as pecd 8 lever as ever, he told himself, and | gyw~wwuw PPPDIINNININ 
Trent need not t that by leaving letters unanswered he CHAPTER 


“Yes, I suppose it was too bad of me—poor old dad!” 
eaid Celia impulsively. “I hadn't thought of it quite in 
that light, and I shouldn't have done it, only—my step- 
mother, Jim—you don’t know what it was like to live with 
her. I¢ was unendurable; I eimply had to escape. And 
though I ehall tell dad where I am, I won't go back to 
Sloane Streeé and the second Mrs. Ferrol!” 

“Cis,” Jim Carruthers said suddenly, “if you were my 
wife, you wouldn’t have to go back to the second Mrs. 
Ferrol !” 

She glanced quickly up at him with widened, surprised 


eyes. 

“Cis, dear, why not?” he went on, not pausing for her 
to 8 . *You know I care for you, have always cared 
since ~ were a little kiddy in short frocke—and it's be- 
cauge I care so much, dear, that I hate to sce you travellin 
full of nonsense about thia footling craze for the footlights’ 
and these notions of ‘art.’ There isn’t a teaspoonf of 
art in the whole company! Cis, will you be my wife?” ~ 

It was hardly the most propitious moment for sentiment— 
here in the public-etreet, and walking, as they were, ‘past 


were posting for their dinner hour. laughed, she 
could not help it; the setting was so incongruous. Even 
Juliet would have laughed if Romeo had chosen the neigh- 
bourhood of a grimy blacking factory as the place to 
breathe his first words of love; and the same thought 
seemed to strike Jim, for he laughed, too. 

“What nonsense, Jim! Why, I’ve known you all m 
life—who ever marries.a person ehe or he has known all 
their lives? Besides, I don’t want to marry,” she added. 
‘T mean to be an actress.” . 

“Yes, that’s the pity of it,” he sighed. “Do you know, 
Cis, I really think the best thing your father could do 
would be to let you have six months on tour with a show 


OPP ARINIEICINGP IGN 


THIRTY. 


like tis. I fancy even your enthusiasm wouldn’t outlive would get out of having to pay. 

more than eix months of it—would find all the glamour | Burgoyne was in ben low water that he had been com- The Man Who Came. 

smudged off. If Pay were a genius—well, I could under- pelled to telegraph to the manager of the theatre in the | SAMADAMDANAAAAMIIIINNNAN nnn narsal . 
stand it then. But, candidly, kiddy, Ft aren't. You | next town to guarantee the fares of his company to enable Tr was a relief to Olive when at last the rehearsal wa 
played very nicely in those amateur theatricals—as an it to keep its engagement. over. She arid Celia walked from the theatre to their rooms 


amateur; but you're a long way from having the divine 
spark; and I’m jolly glad you are. I don’t want to marry 
an actress—but I want to marry you, and I shall end by 
marrying you, when you've got thi foolish nonsense out 
of that pretty head of yours——" ; 
“You are very polite,” Celia said, with a flash of pique. 
“You don’t like to hear the truth, Cis,” he returned im- 


“You must not think this is my fault in any way, Miss | almost in ajlence. 
Fairlie,” Burgoyne said nervously to Celia. “T'never | Olive was thinking of the last time she had seen her 
anticipated this; but, as you Know, business hee been bed, | husband, when he had followed her to the railway station 
kad my becker hee Seen ceee ee eet cana | ee ae eh her flight. She could see his face now, 
makes the trick the more shabby, as he’s a rich man—a | dark and ugly with passion as she had seen it then, and 
ita eud swift eek of fear as she thrust out before his 
the photograph that proved him to be the husband of 


. eon" “It aS pele haved pe i eager i ti )_mardered chorus girl for whom the police were 
at I want to moralise; can’t stand moralising myself. searching. ‘ 
You'll never be a great actress, kiddy ; all those dreams of SUMMER HOLI DAYS. P 3g he was coming down because he had reccived 
some day dazzling London with your talents—oh, I know some inkling that she was here; it seemed unlikely that he 
that’s your ambition ; all stage-struck girls have it !—they'll would trouble to come in person merely to give Burgoyne 
share the fate of dreams! : ‘ . the money to help him out of his difficulties. But she 
wee an ee ve atat Garratbessperaited ‘uohemnem tl sald ever pe ins Bteh—aaroe, anloras be * 
Y : a rsiste ‘ or do. : . 
ruthlessly. ; : | Seaside and Country Apartments Celia had written to her father as she had promised Jim 
“You're charmingly pretty—esvecially when you're angry | Carruthers, but he would not have received the letter until 
as you are now; and you look delightful on the stage. only | always look in the that morning. Like Olive, she was in an apprehensive 


r gm.% act. And, 76 I said. I’m jolly glad you can't—as mood. Would her father come straight to this midland 
a 


ny man wanted a wife who svends her nights at the eee . town on getting her letter and insist upon taking her back 
theatre and her mornings being photographed for picture wil with him to London? . 
postcards, for any bounder to buy and etick up on his : All through the rehearsal that morning she had been 


mantelpiece! So the sooner you get over your craze and wondering dismally whether she would be allowed to play 


marry me the better.” , , n the part she was running through at the band re- 
- * Well, Y shan't get over what you call my craze. T'll London’s Great Halfpenny Morning Newspaper. a How hateful it, would be to have to give up the 
write to dad myself to-day. Ihave treated him rather badly ee ee stage—for a little time; for as soon as che was of age and 
—Olive, you know, did all she could to dissuade me—onlv her own mistress she would return to the boards, she told 
_the thought of ST hardened me. . But I don’t ON SALE EVERYWHERE. herself vehemently, and nothing should alter that purpose. 
mean to give up t profession !” she added defiantly. During the brief period that she had been on the stage; 


“ When you've married me, and we ate as happy as two 


(Continued on page 151.) 


“My dear, buy it!” That’s wh-t every thoughtful husband nays to hie wife when they see HOME NOTES in the 
newspaper shop. Of course, pays the penny. — ; 
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KOKO FOR THE HAIR. 


KOKO is Used Constantly and Exclusively by 
BRITISH and CONTINENTAL ROYALTY. 
KOKO is the only Hair Preparation which has been honoured with signed testimonials from Royalty. 


PRINCESS HOHENLOHE writes: “Koko for the hair is the best dressing for the hair I know. It 
keeps the head cool, promotes growth, and is in every way excellent.” 

PRINCESS MARIE OF GREECE writes: “Paars Rorat, Arens. 
“Mdlle. A. J. Constantarlos begs to inform the Koko-Maricopas Co. Ltd. 


that H.R.H. Princess Maniz or Greece is very pleased with their 
preparation for the hair.” 


KOKO STOPS THE HAIR FALLING, ERADICATES DANDRUFF, STRENCTHENS THIN AND WEAK HAIR, AND PRODUCES THICK, LUXURIANT, 
GLOSSY, BRILLIANT TRESSES. 


SEA BATHING is nice, but IT SPOILS YOUR HAIR. 


The destructive effect upon the hair resulting from sea bathing is well known: the hair bleaches, loses its lustre and colour, 
and becomes faded. KOKO SPECIALLY COUNTERACTS AND NEUTRALISES the effects of sea water. Provided the scalp 
is treely sprinkled with “Koko” after bathing, the hair will retain its lustre, strength, and vitality. 


SPECIAL OFFER TO INTRODUCE OUR PINO HAIR COLOUR. 


- To give readers an idea of the wonderful efficacy of PINO and KOKO used 
together, we pick the following letter from amongst others received to-day. It can 
be seen at our office ;— 

July 20th, 1907. 


Sire,—I have given the ‘* Pina" and “ Koko” a week's trial, and am thankful ¢) 
say my hzir, which was quite white in front, és turning a dark br:wn, same as the 
vest, Thanking y u for sending same, 

! i i Rayong, cutting ye be egg and sending, together with 2/- asd wean 

. e = » Will receive by rm, under plain cover id, one 4/ A 
<Z a) ) x=, SS vy elk 5 Se Ee or the HAIN co ans torte of PMO HAIR GOLDUW 

= ' . f : OL ; BCE J size. Py 

no BYE. = Bi = 253 PINO restores grey hair to its original colour in such a manner that its 

KOKO contains tat 2 Ze yr SERRE: , 3 action is unnoticeable even by those in everyday touch with the user. ' 
st the hair nz. : PINO and KOKO fo:m a delightful hair tonic and colour combined. PINO 
KOKO stops . S 3 does not give that DYBD look to the hair, and will not stain the scalp or hands. 

Eradicates Dandruff. 


: KOKO-MARICOPAS CO. LTD., 
Makes the hair grow. ‘ i 16 BEVIS MARKS, LOXDON, B.C. And 227A REGENT STREET, 
KOKO is clear as crystal. KOKO ie Sold by all Chemiste and Stores at te. and ts. Od. 
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MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


inserted under thie heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or part thereof. Every Advertise- 
All communications show'd be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, — 


end 
men on 

wnyearn) 7S _ | Baiet ereoticn om err 
mores 20ST CARDO ¢ 2 Y Got Seek of FI ~palgwin § Coe 18 i Electrical world. We 
Liverpool, R.____ | ford, Yorks. can train you by POST, direct 

to your home, in your spare 

time, for a first-class position 

palms, with first-class pay. Don’t 
cemilar ‘teeperations, wy "tree’'in pin} | be content with a small wage, points dealt with in the new 64 page 
PSs. Ge, Tepes Wee tas Be ‘Lieder | no matter your age, but write Art Catalogue post free from 

for our FREE book to good 

positions, to Electrical Engin. {| | 2 0d8e-Whitworth, Ltd., 

eering Institute of — =f era 
marriage, and business. i 4 spondence Instruction, 464, From 
ie et ig 'T I Norwich House, Southampton “_ : 

oF tabenae "| | Street, Holborn, London... 


PICTURE Foascar 


Tomtion etabiiched a) 


Co., 
oPUARSESE CSAS 
newest co'ours, 
paid} worth double.—Duncer’s Led, Lisburn.” |¢0 
QROOKERY AT WHOLESALE PRICES. 
= i and Toilet from 28. Send = Yad Legs, ete., are com- 
for iimstrated art catmosue. — Teapot Mantg. 00. | sietely cured with nome’ treatment, it 
OxIN. —BSeconds, 1/- Earthenware, from 6d. doz. Tar petra pe | foes —- 
| eee rn carthur Hull, Longton, tate. P. W. Roberta, 45 Henley Road, Southsea. 
OXLE SILVER WATCH S ALBERT. 


TING 1j-.—Best Ivory. 
nace BA ea Works, Uttoxcter, ont Goaeer. | 
Staffs. 


— 
DIES’ High-class, Second-hand CLOTH- 
. Catalogue it-—-Madame Dupont, 9% Stoke 
1G. Gasiogee sent 3 x. 


|_| 
4 High, errace, Highweek, Newton Abbot, July 9, 1906. J U 
ag Rit = has very great pleasure in recommending 


a eon BEEF TEA “ec” 


A Breakfast Cup for a 1d. 
ofeten cod Her) ————————__ 
x this would |HIEADACHE ‘cureo 
process, which has IN 10 MINUTES. 
tine cures in ten minutes the 
postage (3d.) and a free jeadache or Ne 
TD., 30-22 Stonecutter 


Holidays 


. Whether holiday making 
in the country, of at the sea- 
side, never be without a good 
supply of Huntley and Palmers | 
Ginger Nuts. 


GINGER 
NUTS 


are crisp. wholesome, tasty and © 
very appetising. 
Made with scrupulous care from 
the very purest materials only. 
Excellent for picnics, etc., and en- 
joyed equally by young and old. 
SPECIAL NOTE: 

When buying Huntley and 
Palmers: Ginger Nuts, see 
that every one is stamped 
HH. P. 


Without this mark 
none aré genuine 


Reading and 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT, 


WEEK Ep 


STRENGTH & APPETITE. 


Even though we begin our meals with a good appetite— 
eating till we are no longer hungry will not ensure our 
: getting the nourishment necessary 
to health. 

Quality, not quantity, should b 
our standard, or ‘fee. foods i 
nourishing enough to carry us 
through the stress of a day’s hard 
work. Some other aid is necessary 
if we are not to suffer from lack of 

nourishment. 


1 scmngbning and 9 el ‘ssintnisd ths 
Mpeg : so easily sesimilated—thas 
& poo! a day added to other food will supply 
anyone with the nourishment necessary to hea, 
Plasmon is prepared in powder form and should 

be added to all food during cooking. 
Ask your grocer for Plagmon iteelf as well as 


Plasmon Cocoa and Chocolate, 
Plasmon Oats, - 


al I 


Refreshing. 


LU x 


For FLANNELS, WOOLLENS, DAINTY FABRIC. 
; ; Softens Hard Water. 
LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND 


Purifying. 


The name LEVER on soap is a guaranteo of Purity and Excellence. 
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HOME NOTES PAGE. 


q 


Pattern, 


“HOME-MADE :! LP WAR. tes ef AEB 
hb to be said in favour of the man o'war wuié for little boys’ |” 
wer, iJ, besides ‘picturesque, 


te piqnué or duck. 


f 
2 


L lepes of bread in the oven fill . 
type. - y with ‘a roller, and press 
quarter SS ee 

cut | season with pepper and salt, thoroughly, 

the | and serve very crisp. : 


a 


A Singer’e Troubles.— Only Juicy 
Fruit and Grape-Nute Agreed. .. 


Tae 


a an weight of cheese cut in | free, from Pai Pear-9 entirely of white duck or drill and are 

res ly with a littlecream | "8 — worn with a email round cap to match. 

kat, 8 pon are ah Oe ern oe ie (Xa, 17801) ie to hatha here shown 
It and ca mixture over 0. eight years 

fre till it dhesolvea, Have eran of age. . 

weal Seared =" reply to esiens wawows panies quickly 

a savoury. 4 ° ; 

wins Lae) For washing windows use a piece of chamois. A little ammonia in s ith abd feraih 

Cold Savoury Cuttets. of water is all that is necessary. The chamoié will wash the glass with voice, or 8, 


.end of a neck of lamb, with 
vegetables, and put it aside till cold. 
are out tee ey isle as bt jell 
neatly. ve a ly, 
adding to it a-deasertepoonfal of mint gance. 
Dip the cutlets tite ingo the jelly (which should 
Aen thatthey.are thickly masked, 
an ‘pervé - 


This makes an 


supper or lunch 
dish and the cost is small. 


Baron’s Plex A child is so sympathetic and impressible that be offere a a 
Take some thin elides of cold roast meat | field for the exploiting of little miseries. « But he does not come th 
and arrange them in a ‘with layers of | the rience unhurt. The delicate sensibilities of children are like the 
thick slices of tomato and aliced onion, seasoned | tender and exquisite arbutus, which gives forth the sweetest fragrance 
pr. dest Seer brea a when it is being to 5 : 
| moisten the whole. | Once a weak mother, always in pecuniary difficulties through her extrava- 


with black 

orin enough gravy 

ver over with potatoes cut 
in big pieces. - Ren s lithe butter over these, 
and bake whe: pie the potatoes are a nice. 
brown. This should be tried at once while 
a 


Celia had geen little but the seamy side of the greg 
but it had.not disillusioned io The ‘spel the 
lights was..xs at as ever. . She ‘had 
dainfally Jim Carruthers had 
glamour would soon fade.: She was barely twenty—and at 
twenty one is so wiee. : i eS 
To Celia's relief, the telegram she hid more than half- 


arrived. But every time that a footetep stopped at the 
merle pare = ly, expecting to hear the double 
ofa 5 it ; 

“I Sone mp ical, sot have disarmed dad,” she 
told Olive ely. “And, of course, he knows I am 
with you. I do hope he'll be reasonable ! ” 

Olive said nothing. . It struck her, knowing, as no doubt 
he must know, that she had left her husband, and not 
understanding anything of the circumstances that had 
driven hen to euch a step, Mr. Ferro] would probably not 
regard her as the best companion for his daughter. 


lis was in such a nervously restless state that when 
it last about three o'clock there was a knock on the outer 


“Its nota telegram, anyhow. I'm sure that’s Mr. Bur- 
goyne, He always gives a sort of a knock and a flourish.” 


someone with 

that it’s dad,” she cried 
ly to-Olive.- 5 1. 

She _—s that it was Be lager a jubilant, dh 

. very - ing, Burgoyne. 'y 

heard B . for Fairli landlad: 
= the ier . Miss ie, as the ad 
es, it’s ive—I’m lectly certain it must 

dad. From Mr. * Burgoyne’s ta ae dad’s going to 

= a Aw down—heavily!” cried Celia in tones of 
. la ly Opened the door of the sitting-room. 


It was not Mr. Ferrol. 


Without much expense you can gain qu 


, and there is 4 
I can’t see who it is. I wonder if it’s dad or Sir |. 
presentiment 


Pa. t. Burgoyne and a gentleman to see you, Miss,” she |" 


ite a reputation among ¥ 


. CRUEL CONFIDENCES, 


“Work who are lacking in self-control are given to comi: latning to} 
their children about their troubles. They 
introduce them prematurely to a realm of care and 


make confidants ‘o! 
lexity. 


Rimelianpoesiy, ‘as her eyes fell on the tall behind 
in 


B narrow passage, a familiar voice greeted 
Olive. © ; i. ‘ we 
“ Olive—Lady Trent!” ; . . 
Axid, pushing past B , Dennis Garth came quickly 


paca wonderful joy that ely ole Ge her as she 
into face of the man whose d held hers? 
Dennis here—Dennis, of all men, Dennis whom she had 
not eeen since that awful day in court when he was being 
tried for his life! Dennis, the man she had loved so dearly 
before that tragic mistake of her life had parted them ! 


CHAPTER THIRTY-ONE. 
Dennis Garth’s News. ‘ 


‘Ailwyn, but Dennis Garth! ‘The sense of relief that 
swept over Olive was indescribable, after the dread with 
which she had been looking forward throughout that morn. 


ing to the mee with her husband, that had seemed in- 
evitable—and to d that it was Dennis who had tele- 
, Dennis whom she had last spoken 
hand, bi t for a moment or two she could not find h. 
“ lad it’s yo. Mr. Garth,” Celia told him 
with a laugh, as Li shook hands. “I was so dreadfully 
afraid it was dad!” 


Dennis suddenly became aware that Burgoyne was star- 
i puzzled look at Olive. He turned to 


“J won't trespass on your time any longer, Mr. Bur- 
i 4 as I have atee business with this lady.” 
y 


?” said gina ps uickly. 
The involuntary words that ha ie out as Garth 


articles on this subject in HOME NOTES. 


them and i 


several 


Waxnina—Imitations of Grape-Nats aré 
on the mere pa: the retail grocer a 


wit 


pape Saree’ ifn ae elaeh te some 
our ries to. substitn' [ 
imitation “Rate” for genuine Grape-Nute, | 
perhaps the other grocer down the street 
“a serve more faithfully. : 

you find Grape-Nuts food a bit soft from , 
the late 1p weather, put in an oven with. 
° 


trouble that it preyed upon him constantly, and his great was to do | the door left and dry until crisp. Then 
to saueee his weather from her dette, add a sprinkle of su and some milk. 
His whole early life-was clouded and made unbappy by this indiscreet enriched with cream an 


there you are, the 
finest breakfast food extant. . 


swift suspicion; he remembered Celia’s evident perturba- 
rehearsal that morning when for the first time h 
mentioned his 3 name, Lady Trent! It seemed in- 
crédible—but could Celia Ferrol’s friend be Ailwyn Trent's 
wife? He must find out. ‘ 
“With Miss Hurst,” esid Olive quickly. ‘ 
Her manner, her quickness to connech hime, 
euspicion in Burgoyne’s mind. Dennis Garth stood glanc- 
ing — , evidently waltiog for him ad tbe the hint and 
e ‘is manner towards Burgoyne w accompanied 
fe here uninvited from the station had been coolness 
itself; for Dennis felt much as Jim Carruthers had felt 
to aman who had not scrupled to lure a stage-struck 
girl away from her home without her people’s consent, and 
was not inclined to stand on much ceremony with Mr. 
erbert Burgoyne. 
“Well, I mustn't stop,” eaid Burgoyne airily to Celia, to 
cover his chagrin at the curt dismissal so obviously implied. 
“ ages busy—just had time to pilot you Mr. 


Gart Se pone I Fo be off.” ros with a amile that hid a 
very grace fovect i; 
“I su fou havens any chance come as dad's 


envoy, Mr. Garth?” asked Celia. 

Dennis laughed at the apprehensive tones. 

“No; I’ve only come up from Yorkshire this morning. 
I haven't seen Mr, Ferrol lately.” 

“I am — at any hour ‘alarms and excursions’ 
from dad; that was why I asked,” Celia said frankly. “TI 
wrote to him saying that I had gone on the stage, and I 
know he has all sorte of absurd, old-fashioned prejudices. 

irls having grey aay Mccige peered. ec, 
you say you and Olive have somet. ivate to 
, 8o I woah intrude on it.” ee 
And Celia went out leaving them together. 


(Another instalment next week.) 


ee fl ee 

Mar: “The shoemaker with your boots, ma’am, 
three shillings to pay.” 

Mistress: “Bother! Tell him that the master is 
out, or that I am having my bath. Or if you don’t 
like telling fibs, pay him yourself.” 


our friends by telling fortunes from dominoes if you read the 


Ir is with Fg pleasure that I have to call atten- 
tion to new record establi 


Weekly in limerick competitions. The paper hae 
long since tarep the lead in the amount of its 
prizes, and has not only held that lead, but has 
repeatedly broken its own records. This fact alone 
is absolute proof of the implicit confidence which 
the public sinnes; not only in the impos palit of 
the judges, but in the manner in which these 
competitions are carried out. 


“= = -2 : 
Another Record. , 


Tata, Goodsbye, cr Toodle-loo. 

I am asked what I think of the common practice 
among men of saying “ta-ta!” when taking leave 
of each uther, instead of using the more formal 
salutation, “good-morning” or “good-bye.”. 

As I have occasionally been ey of saying 
“ta-ta!” myself, it is clear that I must let offenders 
down lightly in this respect, otherwise my criticism 
will exercise a boomerang quality, and hit me back. 

English is a very nice language in many ways, but 

its inventors seem to have omitted the very useful 

word which would mean, “Till I see you again” 
or “Till our next meeting.” The French have “au 
revoir,” whigh, as most people know, conveys the 
meaning that we cannot so briefly express; and 
the Germans are oral fortunate in “auf 

Wiedersehen.” We do not like to use a word that 

might even suggest the probability of never seeing 


~~ This Insurance Scheme covers any 
reon tra’ as a P in 
any part of Great Britain or Ireland. 


NEARLY £13,000 ALREADY PAID. 


We pay any number of claims tn respect of 
each acctdent—not the first claim only. 


494 Claims already paid, including three o 
£2,000 and one of £1,000. y 


This Insurance holds wee See gay SS Souls 
of £38,000 cach—not for one . £8,000 specially 
THe Ocean ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE 
ORPORATION, LimiTEn, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., 
to whom notices of claim, under the following conditions, must be 

eent within seven days to the above address. 
wi'l be paid by the above Corporation tol the legal 
representative of amy person killed by an acci- 

000 dent in Great Britain or Ireland to the 

£2, train in which the deceased was tra’ as 8 
rvante in rai sorting vans), 


ided at the foot. able paper seny pe lett at bis, og her, 
PROVIDED ALSO, that the sam 


fe tative of raon injured, pe,paie oe om 
ve such u 4 
swekserkent site es rama thal 
of the accident be given within 


three hag is its occurrence. 
In the event of a person having the current number of 


ry 100 fina's: Weekly on him, ot her, at the time of being 


killed by a railway 
although by on accident to Guy train oe wie’ he ef 


nextof-kin of the 
the sam of ON HUNDRED POUNDS, 


in the United Kingdom, 


0. 
One Hu Pounds will be paid to whomsoever the Editor 
of Pearson's Weckly may decide to be the Next-of-kin of any cyclist 
meets his accident while actually or ® gree, 
in his, or 


y jon she Insurance Cou on this , or the i 
wh it is, with his, or her, weaal signature, ‘writien nt a 
he and that rred 


pencil, on space fi 

within twenty-four hours thereafter, and that notice was given of 
such accident to the said Corporation at above address withia three 
days of its occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or her, place 
of abode, so long as the coupon is signed. 

The above conditions are of the essence of the contract, 
entltios the bolder to tho tenett of Sed te" ahire i “Ne ontivons 
of, subice 
of, * @oean Accident mg arcana oeyear: sateen 
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our friend again (unless, of course, we are talking 
to the tax-gofiesbor}, and so we refrain from saying 
We sacri gah which, after all, is pretty and in- 

nsive engugh, being merely a contraction of 
“God be with y I 
French word “Adieu” is generally held to imply 


our own “good-bye” in the 
same light. The idea is well implied (though, of 
course, quite mistakenly) in the popular song, 
But as 


— 
— 


A Familiar Topic. 

Anp now we come to that little matter of the Fresh 
Air Fund! This week’s list of subscriptions, as 
you will see, is of excellent Lage and we are 
vi grateful. But you know the old proverb: 
“Much would hava more.” Well, I’m afraid wa 
feel like that, because there are so many readers 
of P.W. who havo not yet felt that excellent thrill 
of pleasure at a good deed done which they might 
have had by. sending along one or two or even three 
ninepences to the Fresh Air Fund.  Howover 
there's still time if you send along now. Remem- 
ber “he gives twice who gives quickly.” 


s loo!” It is nothing more than a kindly 

effort to that the parting is only emporery Fresh Air Fund Special Days. 

and that the next meeting is being ard | Tus following Fresh Air Fund Special Days hare 
to with pleasure. : been , and will take place on days 


announced: August 26th, “Marie Ernest Day”; 
August 27th, “Port Elizabeth Day” ; August 29th, 
“Bessie Wallis Day”; Au 30th, “Worrester 
Exploration and Gold Co., +, Day.” 


Fresh Air Fund Figures. 
Amounts previously acknowledged, £2,511 7s, 73d. 
ae aA 2 Bb ee i 
Gi Ariat: & Mach ait 

Atdert 68, 1d.; Ivy and 


The Witness Got Annoyed. 

Tue other day H. F. H. had occasion to get his 
signature to a document witnessed. As the matter 
was private he covered up the printing and only 
exhibited to his friend, who was to do the witness 
ing, the spaces available for the signatures. His 
friend, however, refused to witness the signature 
unless the rt of the document were previously 
divulged to him. My correspondent wonders if 

this ought to have been thus, and if not, wh 

not ?- Both you and your friend wi 
know better when are more experienced in 

these matters, H. F. H. It is usual where 8 

friendly witness is concerned, to ex en 

document unreservedly, with the brief explanation 
that it is a private matter. Your friend being thus 

-put on his honour, as it were, will take pains to 

see no more than you wish him to see. - It is 

probable, in your case, that your friend did not 
want to know the purport of the document at all, 
but he resented a little too hastily your method 


loway, 68.; Mrs. Simpson, 
6d.; In place 


he 2s . as. 
Gallemore, 23.; N. M. P., 1s. Gl; 


. 5 ie F 
of 80 ostentatiously implying that you didn’t trust | Wishers, me, 3 Mies Graham, 10s.; a, 1s. 6d.; 
him. If he was under the impression that any pai £5; ae oe, ii ~ i, << fs Ea 
liability attached to him as s witness to your | 3. éd.; Vera, 1s; Iona Drauseld, $d.1'Mre. Wark, £3 3s; Jenny 
signature, he was mistaken. and Kathicen, 1s. 6d.; A. Neilson, 18.; Miss Harris, 9d.; Mrs. 
eg Marjorie and Doris Eve, 3s.; W. F. Spalding, 
2s. 3d.; Egypt, 53.; mous,” £9; A Limerick, £2 23.; Yours 
ruly, 13. 6d.; Miss J. Marks, 9d.; Mies Martin, 38; M. E. K.. 3s.; 


Musical Dogs, 
Par, writing in reference to the question as to whether 


Fs 
¢ 
5 
ry 
2 
2 
r.) 


a dog has an ear for music, informs me that he 28: G., 108.; A’ Friend for Twelve 9s.; J. R. 
recently had a young retriever, which, at the age | is, °C'A OG. B. l0s Doris Taylor. 16. 6d.; af Pepeaniee 
of four months, became very much interested in | Anns. 23. 3d.; Langbridge, £5; Barum, §3.; J. A., 1s. 6d; 
the “March of the Hugenots.” Whenever this | M*dcline Berg, 7s. od; Peng Se ei Ee ae ree 
iece was being played the dog would rush into | Fdinborgh, 10s. 6d.; Miss Edmonds, 10s. 6d.; J. C., 1s. Qd.; A Well 
e room and howl with an-entirely mis-spent | Wisher, Se. 34; Milly, 3% Ales’, Ge: x S Smith and ‘ete 
vigour. When other pieces were played, however, | fs." P. ‘£2 2s; Dique, a.; Mrs. Chalmers, ‘Yoo. 6d.;_ Newpor 
the dog took no notice of them, In due course, | Mon. %d.; Miss Bar id; 3. G. H, 10s.; Misses Osborne 
Par, having to take up his residence in London, B. B., 2g: Mies, 9: Snorer Rare a Nee ans Ee 
gave the dog to a friend, and did not see it Finlay, 0s M. Bee, Poe BF 9 CoC. aa; N. and 
ime. i meeti , iP. G. 88.3 1, 38.; B. M. 
aga ee, time, At their next meoting se id. Lite Phyllis, 9.3 A. Green, 3 Ms Daye, sit A 1 
Par ecated himself, at the sean — turned on tho a Hien Bs 3: ; cand Lover. 106. Oak, Se Ba Hastings, 
affecting “march.” And then began to | Sj “Sal ." 0s.; In Meme innie, 36.; M. and N. 
how! with much energy, as before. Fy Wi another | 94.. Send. Om: A 28. rb A. eee as a and 
dog now of lematical breed, which is similarly | EB. M. H., 1s. 64.; sc* 6d. A. B. Baker, 6s. 6d.; A Pearson 
affected, which will make frenzied efforts to | Subscriber, 10s; 0. G. M. Di. le. Sd; Me ee ee 
get at him while the piece is being played. 3s.; Miss Weslland, 2. 64.; @. W.T., 28. ad.; J. J.8.. 64.; P. F. 0. 
I.am much obliged for Pat's information, | 1%- py G..B. B. and A. B., 2s. 6d.; A Holiday Maker. 10s 
which I record without comment. I shall. wait | 4, Bat-Stic SOS pie Gt and XY. %. To ods: Anon: 
till the idea develops a little. What is wanted is 2a. 6d; J. BY. ae 64s Mies G. Riagwood, O9. 64.: J.,9. 
; . '. oy H }e 8.; KB. ee . ef . 
Take Mfroneed eorta”"fo got al the, People next | 8%: gered Wal Mack, we: ota 
door when they are singing their loudest on a | ° Nora Criena,” 2s. 3d.; R. H., 23.; 5. M. A. W., lp. 6d: Vera and 
summer's evening with their windows wide open, 80 Alan, 68.; J. McRoberts, £1; 'G. 0... 1s.: A. W., 1s. 6d.; Glad 
that the yg ee) shan’t miss any of the lovely Sp ee ved Ee eg gee ‘cae ‘ed ‘: ‘vara wed 
treat. The kind of dog I want need not have an Jack Wallis, 1s, 6d.; C. A. R., Sd.; A. Lover of Coantry, 5:.; Miss 
ear for music so much as a taste for—calves. te. Delay and ‘gly Mhoroe, 62, FE ant if pad 
Why Cricketers Lose the “Mr.” 3 i Hitchen, ‘ie ~ = mer ‘tint giana wee a ‘3 
War is such distinction made nowadays ee Po: tion, 8.; L. P. B., per J. 0. 0., 63.; Anon.. Brages, 33.; Ada Hyde. 
fessional and amateur players? I am invited to | 58%. The Se Bishop's Stortford, 73; ay a 
note the fact that the newspaper reports will fre- | Ravensbourne, Hotel, S.: Mign E. Northey. 7s. 30.; Harold Prond 
uently contain an item like this: “Mr. W. St. J. | foot, 8s. 6d.; Tilbury Docks Station, Sydney Butcher, £1 8s.: Miss 
ellington-Smythe and Jones played well.” ig me BT in Faring, pee be Es Es wee a 
As will be seen, severe class distinction is | Houghton Colliery. per H. B., 13s.; Grantown-onSpey U-F.8, School 
set up between the two players, because Mr. Smythe | &. 6d.; Mrs. Beckie. 108.: KA. and Men. ist Bate, a ag steep 
isn’t doitig it for a living, while Mr. Jones most cor- | Bea” rai. "Walke Depts per HB. £1 Se. 64-;_Limerickers 
tainly is. @ reason is, of course, pure snobbery, i i ey i Arooid, 30s. Mee. A. Rernard, fj lids Te es 
and although it may hurt us to admit it, the fact | #.'%:, “irises Riven, oe: ne ‘Peter's BO areal per Mrs. 


remains that we are a nation of snobs. On the 
cricket field, if a peg surely “one man is as 
good as another, if not better,” as the Hyde Park 
orator is said to have remarked ; but in our hearts 
we don’t really admit anything of the kind. We 
perceive at a glance that Mr. Wellington-Smythe, 


: . Wey ridge, . 9d.; W. J. McDowell, 10s: 

Water Board Office. per V. W. Collier, £1 i1s. 6d.; Miss C, Weston. 
£3 186.; Miss Whitfield. 2s. 1d.; W. Chapman, 3s. 1d.; Doris 
Parsons, 128.; Elsie Lord, 38. 6d.; Miss Dresser, £1; Readers of 
the ConisTiaN, por Messrs. Morgan and Sontt, £11 178.: Trowsd 
Sentor Boys’ Class, per J. Tong, 6s.; Mrs. W. Coulson, 10s.: Miss 
Rvelyn Ladd, 10s.; Miss Bonstead, 28. 6d.; H. Cross, 10d.; G. 
Dinneen, 28. 4d.; Nottingham Fr , 48. 6d.; Well Wiaher, 1s. 1d.; 
Da lid. 3 . Ss. H. Joh . Mre. 


who can afford to play cricket at hig own I. Dubois, i 6s.; W. 5. 

mist bo superior {o this mere Jones porsn, who | SOM" Mint, a’ tqa poten! clei ie 
TS = it if he wan't 4 for it. Incident- | 5s. 94; H. H. Mitchell, 14s. 3, Hannon. ds. d-; Migs d,, Arnice 
ally, by the unwritten law is coun @ man .; Sergeants’ Mess, q .. 6d. 
who turns from amateur to profcesional in any Tidy pet 9 5B cae othe dows Mie 0, Mane 
sport, s at least one step in the social .: Mr. G. Edmu' : F. Parker, 18.: V. i 
and I suppose a convenient way of identifying | F- Kershaw. P, Dean. and Edith Milnes. 16s.: Bosse Te ge, Se 


him in the newspaper reports is to deprive him 
of his title of “Mr.” But he hag this consolation : 
They can’t take any more off. And I have not 
heard that professional cricketers, as a class, are 
eo sensitive that the appearance of their bare names 
in the papers keeps them awake at night worrying 
over’ the Jost honour. 


: logan ‘Sebools. per ae Hay. ies Mis 
q Cantern. . Taftie, a.: Miss A. R. Hay, J6s.: Mis 
a" Forbes, Grahanstown, £1: W. H. 0. Port Flizabeth, £8; W. D. 
Indze, £1 1)s.: Detachment A O.C., Bisley, 5s. M. 
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iv. _PRAREON'S.. — | SER Re ileal 


Are you Bilious | tee ‘\ 
Are you Fagged? _- 
Are you Constipated | 


it you are Bilious 
It interferes with work, pleasure, and happiness. Everybody is so at tinie:. i 
and in many cases it makes life a burden. The fault is with the stomach, \ 


liver and kidneys. The action of BEECHAM'S PILLS is prompt ani 
certain, and they will in a short time remove the evil. 


When you are Fagged 
That run-down feeling is caused by your overworked digestive organs not | 
doing their work properly. BEECHAM’S PILLS will set them right. 
reinvigorate the system, and BeetOre sound and lasting health, 


NG Constipated ane Gn Teo / 


1i/ It is important to know that constipation causes more than half the sicknes: \ 

in the world, especially of women. It can be prevented if BEECHAM'S 
PILLS are taken whenever Nature seems to call for assistance, Comfor' 
and happiness are sure to follow the use of BEECHAM'S PILLS. 


WORTH A GUINEA. A BOX. © 7 


€ 


Mukary' nna Esse % 


Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, Sst. Helen's, Lancashire. 
— Sold. everywhere fa Boxes, Price 1/14 (56 pills) and sad bade pills). y 


ore! 


